- 


G2 2 


2 


eee, 
ae, ee. 


e e. L, > 
8 7 


* 
— 


>, 3 


SUL 


£ 
on 


. 2 


5 


| 


_ſ 


in 1 —. 


A D. 


TI "i U 


c 


ALMA MEOH — 


/ 4 2 


Pg 


OOO bog FAT @ 
F 


0, 


„. 


* 


, 


4 


— 


|| DEMOCRITUS : 


OS THE 
Laughing Philoſopher. 
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DLES, REPARTEEs, FPiTarns, &c. 
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Taken from a Manuſcript, found at HExcULANEUM, 
an ancient RoMAN City. 
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Bright as 4 Blaze, but in a Moment done, 
True Wit is everlaſting, lite the Sun /! 
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LL my numerous friends, the book-ma- 

kers, have, in former times, heard me 

vehemently declatm againſt that wicked cuſton 

of writing prefaces. They will nw ve aftoe 

nillied, that I fit down to a work, upon Wich I 

endeavoured to perſuade them never to ciap: y 
their time and attention. 

Bor I here beg that they would conſi ter, 
that I am prefacing for my departed friend, of 
whom I ſhall ſpeak vby-and-5y, and not for 
myſelf. They muit allow me, upon this He- 
caſion, to uie the words of a g at man, c- 
cerning the pomp and rites of 1 'u; © n 
oblerved, That it is 4 very honourable thing for 
a man to give himſelf a great deal of trautle 
with relation to the interment of another. 1* the 
ame time to be little conorned abuut bis 0 07. 
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And in truth, if it be an inglorious thing, for 
a man to ſeek glory, even when he deſerves it, 
who doth not ſee, amongſt the immenſe num- 
ber offprefaces wigh which writers have ſwell- 
ed their books, if you except a few of them, 
in which judgment and diſcretion are diſplay- 
ed throughout, and which are either neceſſary, 
or uſeful, that all the reſt, how flowery and 
magnificent ſurver they may be, are rather 
blame than praiſe-worthy ? For after al, if in 
the firſt place you entertain you reader with 


the excellence of what you have given him, 


with the ifficulties which you have found in 
your labours, with the powers which you muſt 
have poſſeſſed to ſurmount them: to beſeech 
and flatter him in ſome places, to brave and 
defy him in others; ſometimes to talk to him 


ſubmiſſively, and at other times authoritatively; 


do you not intend, by ſo doing, either to wreſt 
from bim his approbation by force, or as a 
Spaniard ſaid, pleaſantly enough, Ts beg it with 
tears in your eves ; and alſo to diſcover to the 
publick, a weakneſs ſo much the greater, as, fo 
far from ridding yourſelf of it, you have not 
been able to difſemble it? If our works are 
good, we may cepend upon the honour of all 
ages, which have ever been reaſonable in their 
dsciſions. The world ſooner or later will do 
us juſtice, without cur having the ſhame of ſo+ 
liciting it. If our works are bad, or perhaps 
imperfect, 
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imperfect, we ſhould rather ſuppreſs than de- 
fend them, correct our faults than excuſe them. 
Let us not expect that our eloquence will be 
as ſucceſsful as was that of the famous Crecian 
general Pericles, who, when he was thrown up- 
en the ground, into the dirt, perſuaded his aſſi- 
tante, that he had not fallen, and compelled them 
to believe his wards ſconer than their own eyes. 
Beſides, if it is a difficult thing for a man to 
know himſelf, how much more ſo is it, for him 
to ſpeak of himſelf as he ought to do? In 
which particular, although we think as we 
ought, we ought not always to ſay what we 
think, where open and declared vanity is in- 
ſuppoctable, and exceſſive humility always ſuſ- 
pected to be vanity concealed 3 where the road 
which we muſt take between theſe two, is fo 
ſtrait, and fo hard to keep, that I do not know 
by what reaſon, or to ſpeak better, by what 
miſtake, ſo many people embark, without ne- 
ceſſity, upon a ſea ſo full of rocks, and famous 
for ſo many ſhipwrecks. 

Bu r we have nothing to fear, of this kind, 
when we toil for a deceaſed friend, It becomes 
us well to demand with warmth, glory and 
praiſes, which do not look to ourſelyes ; to ex- 
cuſe faults which we ourſelves have not com- 
mitted ; to ſpeak for him, who can no longer 
defend himſelf. Paſſion and ſtrength have here 
a good grace ; and though we ſhould go a little 
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beyond the truth, and of a great man make a 
very great man, thoſe even who ſhall condemn 
our judgment, will eſteem our affection, and 
wiih to have, themſelves, friends like us. 

To leave this general diſcourſe ; I ſhall now 
ſneak of my late friend, Mr. Price of Cardigans 
ſhire, the writer of this book, no more than I 
think he deſerves. He was a gentleman moſt 
friendly, humane, and generous; a moſt en- 
tertaining, facetious companion, of excellent 
good ſenſe, and well acquainted with the Tearn- 
ed and modern languages, which the hiſtory of 
is travels, when it comes to be publiſhad, will 
evidently reftity.” 

I xNzw him well at Naples. About a 
week before he left this city, he was led by 
curiolity to venture himſelf among the ruins of 
Herculaneum, where the manuſcript of the fol- 
lowing book was either dropt by him out of 
his pocket, or ftolen from him. It was brought 
to me by one of the Miners in that ſubterra- 
nean city, after Mr. Price was gone to Reme. 
About a month after his arrival there he died 
of fever. To prevent the loſs of ſo valuable 
a treaſure to the public, I have now printed it, 
aſſoon as I could after my arrival in England. 

LssT I ſhould be thought ſomewhat wants» 
ing to the honour of my friend, and the advan» 
rage of this book, I muſt now recommend it to 
my readers. I have not the leaſt doubt bur 

they 
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they will take my word ſor it, when I tell them, 
that there is not one better written extarit, up- 
on the ſubject, ſince the days of Noah. It is 
full, from the beginning to the end, of wile 
ſayings, diverting ſtories, humorous and live- 
ly jeſts. But as it may come to pals, that ſome 
unbelicver, whom I ſhou'd count to be no bet- 
ter than a Few, may diſpute my veracity in 
this point; it there ſhould be, I fay, ſuch an 
one, | beg that he would conſult a book lately 
puvliſhed by the profound George Frederick 
Meier, profeſſor of philoſophy at Halle, member 
of the Royal academy at Berlin, upon jeſting, 
ſect. 9. He will find, by attending to the prin- 
ciples there delivered, that all the jeſts in our 
book are true ſterling gold; That they are, in 
his words, loc. cit. Branches of ſen/itive knows 
ledge, or ſenſitive diſcourſes produced by the in- 
ferior cognoſcitive faculties of the ſoul, and in 
particular the ſenſitive wit, and ſenſitive acumen 
or penetration. And that they are thoroughly 
conformable to the rules, which he tells us 
have been happily diſcovered to the world, and 
which, like may other good things, have been 
highly prized by the learned, and the adepts in 
the ZBetic Science, and have been abuſed, and 
deſpited by the vulgar, 

As to the utility of this book, a jeſt in it, 
aptly applied from the mouth of diſcretion, 
will reconcile the enemy, delight the compani- 

A 4 on, 


viii FF 


on, diſpel corroding anxiety, ſooner, and more 
powerfully, than cardiacal pill, bolus, or potion. 
In ſhort, a quantum ſufficit, ſecundum artem, 
of our pleaſant words will be as an honey camb, 
ſweet to the foul, and health to the bones. There- 
by, you may reſt aſſured, that old age alone, 
accidents excepted, will put a period to your 
ſublunary exiſtence. This I prove by giving 
you one example, out of many, namely, that of 
Demecritus, whoſe name, not improperly, ſtands 
at the head of the title-page. He was the great- 
eſt philoſopher of his time, born in Abdera, a 
city of Thrace, about 2,200 years ago. From 
him the celebrated Epicurus, and conſequent- 
ly Lucrettus, derived all their knowledge. He 
inceſlantly laughed at, and jeſted upon the buſi- 
ne(s, vanities, follies, and miſeries of men; in- 
ſomuch that his fellow citizens ſaid, he was 
frantick, and ſent the famous phyſician Hippo- 
crates to cure him ; who after he had talked a 
while with him, returned and pronounced thoſe 
to be mad-men who had accuſed him of folly. 
Vid. Hippecrat. Epiſtolaes. When he was near 
death, he kept himſeli alive, three days, only by 
the ſmell of hot bread, and then expired, very 
eaſily, without a convulſion, or groan, afed one 
hundred and nine years. Vid. Diog. Laert. 
Cicera was alſo a man of infinite humour. 
Cato faid of him, habemus facetum conſulem, we 
have a jeſting conſul. He was every day ſtrain» | 
ing 
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ing at jeſts; many of them are extant, mete 
puns and quibbles, worſe than the worſt of ours. 
Being of ſo merry a diſpoſition, he would 
have lived a hundred years, and upwards, even 
as long as his wife Terentie did, if Antony had 
not ſhortened his days by cutting off his head, 
when he was only ſixty three years of age. 

Tus philoſopher Heraclitus, ſurnamed the 
Dark, born at Epheſus, about forty years before 
Democritus, was the contraſt of theſe. He 
daily bewailed the vices and miſeries of the 
world. Whenever he came into the company 
of men, he wept. At laſt he entirely ſhunned 
them, and betook himſelf to the mountains, 
where he lived upon graſs and herbs, which 
brought a dropſy upon him, by which he end- 
ed his miſerable life, in the ſtrength of his 
years, He was ſuch a blockhead, as to write 
many books, conſiſting of inexplicable allegories. 

EUniy1DEs brought a treatiſe of his upon na- 
ture to Socrates, in order for him to read it. When 
Euripides afterwards aſked bim his opinion of 
it, Socrates told him that what he underſtood 
of it was good, and he ſuppoſed the remainder 
was ſo; but that none but a diver of the i/land 
of Delos could penetrate to the bottom of it. 

I SHALL now ſay no more than this; If 
you would be eminently diſtingiſhed from the 
beaſts that periſh, by that ſingular characteriſti- 
cal mark of humanity, riſibility, I exhort you to 

4 5 buy, 


»$S 6 6:8: a 6 4 


buy, read, remember, and retail the con- 
tents cf this ineſtimable book, which you have 
in your hands.—Here, gentle reader, as it be- 


comes me, [I take a civil leave of you for the 
preſent, 
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LAUGHING PHILOSOPHER, 


LAUGH, JOKE, AND B&B MERRY WHENEVER YOU 
CAN : 
FOR NO ONE DELIGHTS IN 4 SORROWEFUL MAN, 


Fortune-hunter at Bath telling Mr. Dec- 
A rick that he had got an excellent Phæ- 
ton on the new plan, I am rather of opinion 
(fays he), “that you got it on the old plan, — 


for I ſuppoſe you never intend to pay for 
* 


One of thoſe troubleſome gentry called Meal- 
hunters, one day invited himſelf todine with Mc 
Derrick: The dinner conſiſted of ſome fiſh 
and a fine piece of roaſt beef; the gentleman 
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helped himſelf about half a dozen times, and 
approved highly of Mr. Derrick's taſte in pre- 
ferring the roaft beef of Old England to thoſe 
'!1m!y kick- ſhaws ſo much in ſathion, adding, 
Here's cut and come again,” Sir (fays 
Derrick) you may cut, but damme if 
ever you come again.” 

A raw days ago a Sailor begging with a 
paſs through a certain county weſtward, was 
directed to the Mayor of a certain town : his 
Worfhip, who could not read, took the paſs in 
his hand, at the ſame time crying, with a ſtern 
countenance, © Ay, ay, I fee it is fitous 
(meaning fifitious)—* Sir, your Worſhip has 
got the paper upſide down.” —* Away with 
that fellow to the cage ; ſurely his Majeſty's 
** Juſtice of Peace may read which way he 
** pleaſes, or the Devil's in't!“ 

Wren Ariſtophanes firſt heard of the late 
Sir F. B. Delaval's death, the ſhock of loſing 
ſo intimate a friend had ſuch an effect upon 
him, that he burſt into tears, retired to his 
room, and ſaw no company for the whole day. 
Next day at noon coming down to his dinner, 
be aſked his treaſurer, with ſwollen eyes, when 
they intended burying bim? “ Not till next 
week,” replied the other, as the ſurgeons 
are firſt to examine his breaſt and bead.“ 
This laſt word recovered the wit's fancy, and 
repeating it with ſome ſurpriſe, aſked, 

« And 


DEMOCRITUS. 13 


* And what the Devil will they get there? 
* Pm ſure, fays he, I've known poor Frank 
** theſe five and twenty years, and I never 
could find any thing in it.” 

Taz death of the late Mr. Holland of Drury- 
lane (who was the ſon of a baker at Chiſwick) 
had likewiſe a very great effect on Atiſtophanes's 
ſpirits when firſt he heard of it. Being ap- 
pointed by the will of the deceaſed as one of 
his bearers, he attended the corpſe to the fami- 
ly vault at Chiſwick, and there very ſincerely 
paid a plentiful tribute of tears to his memory. 
On his return to town he called at the Bedford 
coffee-houſe, when an acquaintance coming up 
to him, aſked him, if he had not been paying 
the laſt compliment to his friend Holland ? 
Les, poor boy,” replies F te, (almoſt 
ſniveling at the ſame time) I've juſt been 
' ſeeing him /&oved into the family oven.” 

Dr. FLAMSTEAD was many years aſtrono- 
mer-royal at Greenwich Obervatory ; a hu- 
mouriſt, and of warm paſſions. Perſons of his 
profeſſion are often ſuppoſed, by the common 
people, to be capable of foretelling events, 
In this perſuaſion a poor waſher-woman at 
Greenwich, who had been cobbed at night of a 
large parcel of linen, to her almoſt ruin, if for- 
ced to pay for it, came to him, and with great 
anxiety earneſtly requeſted bim to uſe his art 
to let her know where her things were, and 
who robbed her. The Doctor happening to be 


In 
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in the humour to joke, he bid her ſtay, and he 
would fee what he could do; perhaps he might 
let her know where ſhe migh: find them, but 
who the perſons were he would not undertake ; 
as ſhe could have no poſitive proof to convict 
them it would be uſeleſs. He then ſet about 
drawing circles, ſquares, &c. to amuſe her; 
and, after ſome time, told her, if ſhe would go 
into a particular field, that in ſuch a part of it, 
in a dry ditch, ſhe would find them all bun- 
dled up in a ſheet, The woman went, and 
anding them, came with great haſte and joy to 
thank the DoCtor, and offered him half a crown 
as a token of gratitude, being as much as ſhe 
could afford The Doctor, ſurpriſed himſelf, 
told her, good woman, I am; heartily glad you 
have found your linen, but I aſſure you I knew 
nothing of it, and intended only to joke with 
you, and then to have read you a lecture on 
the folly of applying to any perſon to know 
events not in the human power to tell; but I 
ſee the Devil has a mind I ſhould deal with 
him; I am determined I will not; ſo never 
come, or fend any one to me any more, on 
ſuch occ.ſions, for I will never attempt uch an 
affair again while I live. This ſtory Ur Flam- 
ſtead told the late Rev. and learned Mr. Whit- 
ton, hie intimate friend. 

A MENDICANT Friar, coming into the ſhop 


of a Barber in Germany, who was a Calviniſt, 
alked 
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asked to” be-ſhaved for the Love Cod. Being 
made to wait for ſome time, he was told that 
he might fit down. He is lavered with cold 
water, and, without paying him the compliment 
of either ſoap or napkin, his face 1s ſcraped 
over with a rufty razor. Whilſt thus he under- 
went little ſhort of the pains of, Purgatory, 
without daring to complain, a cat, that was 
purſued behind the ſhop, made a borrible racket. 
The Barber, already in an ill humour to be 
concerned in ſuch jobbs as he bad in hand, and 
impatient of hearing ſo great a noiſe : What 
the devil, ſays he, is doing to that cat, to 
make it ſquall ſo much? “Without doubt, 
replied the Friar, ſome poor cat is ſhaving for 
the Love of God.” This pleaſantry ſmoothed 
the wrinkles of the Barber's forehead, made 
him more humane, and ask pardon for his ill 
treatment. | 

AN accquaintance of Mr. Pope's having loſt 
a daughter, named Lztitia, was very deſirous 
for Mr. Pope to oblige him with an Epitaph, 
which Mr. Pope declined, but, upon repeated 
importunities, ſpoke theſe lines extempore : 
« Goodman Death, 
«© To pleaſe his palate, 


«© Has cropt your Lettice 
«© For a fallet.” 


Da. Rapclirrs being called in by a 
perſon 
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perſon of great credit in the city, whom be 
found apparently robuſt, yet finking under an 
uncommon depreſſion of ſpirits : The Doctor 
conceived what the patient meant to conceal; 
and after a friendly chit-chat, ſtepped down 
ſtairs, and left the following Noſtrum; 


« To Meſſ. , and Co. 
Pay the bearer 1000 pounds, 
„% And place to the account of 
« J. Radcliffe.” 

Tr1s - preſcription was ordered to be im- 
mediately applied, and the paticnt was direfted 
to attend the Doctor at a tavern, where his 
caſe ſhould be further conſidered. This 
medicine proved ſo efacacious, that the ſick 
man inſtantly left his bed, and in a few hours 
returned home perfectly recovered. 

Tus father of one of the preſent lords of the 
bed-chamber, a little time before his death, 
ſtopt at the corner of a ſtreet in the city to 
have his ſhoes blacked one day; but not having 
any thing in his pocket to pay the ſhoe-boy, he 
told him, if he would ſtep into a ſtationei's 
ſhop, and beg a ſheet of paper, he would make 
him amends for his trouble, by giving him a 
couple of franks, which the poor peer did. 

A CERTAIN nobleman, having built a 
chapel, had a mind the ſtair- caſe leading to it 
ſhould be ornamented with ſome ſcripture» 
hiſtory 
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Biſtory—— which he at laſt determined ſhould 
he the children of Iſrael paſſing through the 
Red-Sea, and the F gyptians purſuing them.— 
A. painter was employed upon this occaſion — 
and fell to work immediately; and after he 
had daubed the wall from top to bottom with 
red paint, he called to his lordſhip, and told 
him the work was done.—Done! quoth the 
peer— What's done? Where are the Children 
of Iſrael? My lord, they are gone over, replied 
the painter — But, zZounds, where are the 
Egyptians then? They are drowned, rejoined 
Bruſh. 

Many years ago, when the Rev. Dr. 
Sacheverel manifeſted a great deal of learning, 
candour, and good ſenſe, in defence of the 
church, he was ſeconded in his orthodox 
labours by an eloquent cobler, of Nottingham. 
This laſt gentleman had one evening, amongſt 
publicans and ſinners, exerted for many hours 
his utmoſt abilities in her defence. The ale 
was ended before the arguments, and at laſt 
he ſet out to go home. In his way through 
the church-yard he ſtopped a moment for a 


neceſſary purpoſe very near the Chancel, where 


falling on his face againſt a buttreſs, he cagerly 
embraced it in his arms, and exclaimed, ** D--d- 
d- d--d---==n, you, y--y--you 0--old b--b--b-- 
bitch, I'll ſupport you.” 

inc Charles II. having aſked his Taylor 


what 


huſband, who was in a mortal bad way ; adding, 
| c 
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what he was uſed to ſay to the Prieſt when he 
went to Confeſſion, 4n't pleaſe your Majeſty, 
1 tell him I am a Taylor. 

A FAKM#R at Belford, in Northumberland, 
ſettling accounts with his ſervant, the farmer 
charged the ſetv nt thus. To loſing an empty 
« poke with a cheeſe in it, 6s. 44.” 

Ds. KING, late Archbiſhop of Dublin, hav- 
ing invited ſeveral perſons of diſtinction to 
dine with him, had amongſt a great variety 
of diſhes, a fine Leg of Mutton boiled, and 
Caper ſauce; but the Doctor, who was not 
fond of butter, and remarkable for preferring 


a trencher to a plate, had fome of the above» 


mentioned pickles reſerved dry for his uſe; 
which, as he was mincing, he called aloud to 
the company to obſerve him: I here pre- 
ſent you, my Lords and Gentlemen, ſaid he, 
with a {fight that may henceforward ſerve you 
to talk of 2s ſomething curious, viz. That 
you taw an Archbiſhop of Dublin, at fourſcore 
and feven years of age, cut Capers upon 4 
Trencher. 

WarilLE Dr. Garth was detained in his 
chariot one day in a little ſtreet near Covent 
Garden, by an embarras, ariſing from a bloody 
battle between two female bruiſers, an old 
woman hobbled up out of a cellar, and begged 
him for God's fake to take a lock at her poor 


« [- 
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© I know you are a ſweet tempered Gentle- 
man, as well as a cute Doctor, and there- 
fore make bould to ax your advice, for which I 
ſhall be obligated to you as long as I live.” 

TaE Doctor, whoſe good-nature was really 
equal to his medical knowledge, inſtead of 
being offended at the old woman's redundant 
addreſs to him, quitted his chariot immedi- 
ately, and followed her to her huſband ; but 
finding by his appearance that he wanted hd 
more than phyſic, and having reaſon to believe, 
from the anſwers which they both returned to 
his queſtions, that they deſerved his charity as 
much as they had excited his compaſſion, fat 
down and wrote a draſt on his banker for ten 
pounds. 

A Jupce in Germany aggravating the 
fault of a murderer that was before him, told 
him that he deſerved no favour, for he had 
killed fix men. © No, my Lord, (ſaid an 
* Advocate that ſtood by) he killed but one, 
and you ace guilty of the blood of the other 
five, becauſe you let him eſcape upon the 
„ murder of the firſt.” 

A CounTrY man in Eaſt Lothian uſed 
this grace before and after meat. 


Lord be bleſſed for a' his gifts, 

Defy the Devil and a' his ſhifts ; 

God ſend me mair filler. Amen. 
PmIL1y 
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PaiL1P of Macedon, going out upon an ex- 
pedition, was ſtopped by an old woman, who 
demanded him to re-hear a cauſe in which ſhe 
had been injured — Go, Woman, ſaid he, I am 
not at leiſure. If you are not at leiſure to do 
juſtice, replied ſhe, why do not you lay aſide 
being King ? Philip ſtopped, examined the af- 
fair, and redrefſed her injuries. 

A Spanisa Merchant, on the coaſt of A- 
frica, baving been plundered by one of the late 
Muly Moloch's Alcaydes, threatened to demand 
Juſtice, but was obliged 40 take refuge among 
the woods. Some months after Muly paſſed that 
way with his Court; the Merchant went direct - 
Iy to the road, ſeizes the bridle of Muly's horſe, 
and demanded juſtice of the Alcayde, who had 
wronged him. Muly, aſtoniſhed at his boldneſs, 
a3fked him if he knew who he was? I know, 
faid the Spaniard, that thou art Emperor of 
Morocco; and I know, therefore, it becometh 
thee to do me right, Muly called for the Al- 
eayde, and finding him guilty, condemned him 
to be inſtantly beheaded, ordering the Merchant 
to receive treble recompence out of his effects; 
and as he was withdrawing, the Prince reproach- 
ed his Courtiers, by ſaying, BzxnoLD a Max! 

Tas reverend M. H > gentleman of ſin - 
gular humour, brother to a no leſs Gngular 
Law peer, retired to eaſe and independence, 
3s the rector of in the county of Kent. 

Being 
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Being a Juſtice of the Peace, he was frequently 
teazed with ſome idle differences among the 
inhabitants of the place. Not being willing 
to be broke in upon by ſuch frivolous com- 
plaints, when application was made to him for 
redreſs of ſome imaginary injury, his cuſtom 
was, to diſmiſs them, with ſaying, © he would 
ſend for them when at leiſure to attend theic 
buſineſs.” The firſt rainy day that next hap- 
pened, he took care to fend for the parties, and 
received them ſitting in the porch of his door, 
which juſt provided ſhelter for himſelf and his 
clerk, where the complainants were obliged to 
ſtand expoſed to the inclement ſky all the white 
uncovered, to pay proper reſpe& to the King's 
Juſtice of the Peace, By this means he entire- 
ly cured the country folks in his neighbour- 
hood of a litigious diſpoſition. 

H1s blunt manner of enforcing wholeſome 
truths, as a clergyman, was as remarkable as 
his peculiarity in the commitiron of the peace, 
One Sunday he was preaching on moral duties 
from theſe words, ** Render therefore unto all 
© their due.” In explaining his text he obſery- 
ed, “ that there were duties which a man owes 
“ to himſelf as well as to others; and, adds 
© he, when they are not attended to, I never 
© have a good opinion of that man.” For this 
reaſon, he proceeds, turning himſelf to a par- 
ticular part of the church,“ I tave never had 
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a good opinion of you, John Trott, ſince 
you ſeld me thoſe ſheep ſix months ago, and 
have never called for the money.” 

OxE night when the weather was intenſely 
cold, he happened to paſs within hearing of 
his kitchen, when John the footman was 
ſtretching :*mlelf before the fire, wiſhing for 
ſomebody to carry him to bed. The Doctor 
on entering his parlour rung the bell. The 
ſootman appearing, ** John,” ſays his maſter, 
where is the grey mare?“ © Ar the farm, 
Sir,“ replies the man. Well, John! fetch 
„ me the mare from the farm.” This com- 
miſſion did not well agree with John's in- 
activity at that time: but as he knew his 
maſter's command to be peremptory, it was 
needleſs to remonſtrate. The mare was ſetch- 
ed, though at the diſtance of two miles, and 
John was very ready to acquaint his maſter 
with his return. Well, then,” ſays the 
Doctor, Let the mare carry you up to bed, 
* John, for I have no occaſion for her or you 
* to-night.” 

As the king of Pruſſia was lately riding 
eaſily from Potzdam to Berlin, attended by one 
gentleman and a huſſar, he perceived on a 
poſt, which was placed in the road, a paper 
written in large chatacters; he ordered the 
huſſar to bring it to bim, when he perceived it 
was a libel againſt himſelf and government, 
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wherein he was accuſed, in moſt indecent 
terms, of every crime human nature could be 
guilty of, The king ſhewed it to the gentle- 
man, and asked him what he thought of it? 
„Why, Sice, ſaid he, you ſhould find out the 
© author, and let him ſuffer the utmoſt rigour 
of the law.” * Pho, pho!” ſays the king, 
here, huſſar, put it in its place again; it 
© will fave the poor author the trouble of 
« writing another; was I to deſtroy this, he 
*© would have nothing to do but to write for 
na fortnight.” 

A Goop honelt miniſter, a North-kintry 
man, when he met with his Clerk going to 
church on the Sabbath morning, uſed frequent- 
ly to addreſs him in the following manner, 
Guid day to you Meſs James, how's a' the 
day? Fen gaily, Sir, how's a' wi your fell? 
Braly, Meſs James. But, O man! can ye lend 
me ſome ſhillings? a crown would do very 
well. O ay, Sir, there's five ſhillings for you. 
The good honeſt Parſon often borrowed four 
or five ſhillings, juſt going in, and always paid 
them back whenever he came out of the church, 
This conduct ſomewhat ſurpriz'd the Letter 
gae of haly rhime: And one day he us'd the 
freedom to tell Meſs James, *deed Sir, I dinna 
underſtand ye! you very often borrow four cr 
five ſhillings from me when you're gaun to the 
kirk, and ye ay pay me when you come out 
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o't, before you've us'd the filler! O man, re- 
plies Meſs James, Dinna ye ken nae body can 
ſpeak guid ſenſe that has ma filler in his 
pouch? 

A Paxson, having mounted the pulpit to 
preach from theſe words of the Scripture: * He 
* that ſows ſparingly ſhall reap ſparingly,” 
divided, after a very tedious preamble, his 
ſermon into thirty two points. He was juſt 
entering upon the firſt point, when, one of his 
auditory ftarting up, and making a buſtling 
motion for going out, the preacher ſeverely 
reprimanded him for his remiflneſs in God's 
ſervice, and inattention to his word; asking 
him where he was going, and about what, in 
ſuch preſſing haſte? T am going, ſaid the other, 
to fetch my night-cap, for I well foreſee we 
ſhall lie here this night. In ſact, the preacher, 
having loſt the thread of his diviſions and 
ſubdiviſions by this interruption, could never 
find the end of his diſcourſe. The auditors, 
at length, loſing all patience, and ſeeing night 
coming on apace, filed out one after the 
other. The Preacher, who had been now 
chafed with the vehemency of his on utteranee, 
and being wirhal near-üghted, did not per- 
ceive this deſertion, and might have continued 
to cant eternally, had not his fon, a little boy, 
the only one of the congregation that ſtill re- 
mained, cried out : Father, I am very hungry 

and 
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5 and very ſleepy, here are the keys of the church 
1 you gave me; and, when you are done you wil 
5 lock up the doors yourſelf. 

A MAN one day bragging that he could re- 
| peat the Lord's Prayer without having a wor!d- 
. ly thought during the repetition, his Matter 
wagered a horſe that he could not: upon which 
the man began, but, alas! in the middle of it 
cried out, remember I am alſo to have the ſad- 
| dle and bridte. 

Ax Hibernian female, who had laid by ler 
barrow and fruit-ſtall on being leſt a little cath 
by a deceaſed relation, took a ſmall houſe in 
a court in the Borough, and commenced mid- 
wife; the next found it neceſſary to have her 
name and proſeſſion written on a board to be 
placed over her door; and applying to one: of 
her countrymen, he wrote in white paint, W ini- 
fred Maloney, man-midwife ; this being laugh- = 
ed at by all that paſſed, Teague was adviſed to 
alter it; but he replied, by Jaſus it was better 
let alone. 

Tae following ſtory is told of a certain 
Peer, not unknown in Heantingtonſhare : 
„Some years ſince having ſome company of 
the buck»-kind order to dine with him, he ſent 
an invitation to a Clergyman who dwelt in the 
neighbourhood; the Clergyman accepted it, and 
attended. When dinner was brought in, Aa- 
ron being the only perſon whoſe character was 
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facred, roſe, and attempted to ſay grace. The 
Nobleman immediately ſtopt him, telling him 
he had a chaplain of his own, who always per- 
formed that ceremony, and ordered him in 
directly. Immediately a footman introduced 
a large monkey of the baboon ſpecies, dreſſed in 
canonicals, who ſtaggering on his hinder legs to 
the upper end of the table, clapped his fore-paws 
upon the cloth, and with much grimace mutter- 
ed over tome jargon, and then returned. Aa» 
ron was ſomewhat diſconcerted at this manifeſt 
infringement on his rights ;. but inſtantly re- 
collected himſelf, and making a low bow to his 
Lordſhip, addreſſed him in theſe words: I beg 
pardon, my Lord, for having preſumed to inter- 
fete in your chaplain's place and duty; but you 
mult impute it to my ignorance, for I really 
did not know that your Lordſhip had a fon in 
orders. 

CHARLES V. in his intervals of relaxation, 
uſed to retire to Bruſſels. He was a prince 
curious to know the ſentiments of his meaneſt 
ſubjects concerning himſelf, and his admini- 
ſtration ; therefore often went out incog. and 
mixed himſelf in. ſuch companies and conver- 
ſation as he thought proper. One night his 
boot requiriug immediate mending, he was di- 
rected to a cobler : unluckily it happened to be 
St. Criſpin's holiday; and, inſſead of finding 
the cobler inclined for work, he was in the 
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height of his jollity among his acquaintance. 
Theemperor acquainted him with what he want- 
ed, and offered him a handſome gratuity. * What, 
friend, ſays the fellow, do you know no better 
than to aſk any of our craft to work on St. 
Criſpin ? was it Charles V. himſelf, I'd not 
do a ſtitch for him now—but if you'll come in 
aud drink St. Criſpin, do, and welcome, we 
are as merry as the emperor can be.“ The 
ſovereign accepted his offer: but while he was 
contemplating on their rude pleaſure, inftcad of 
joining in it, the jovial hoſt thus accoſts him: 
„What, I ſuppoſe you are ſome courtier, poli- 
tician or other, by that contemplative,phiz ; nay, 
by your long noſe you may be a baſtard of the 
emperor's ; but be who or what you will, you're 
heartily welcome drink about—here's Charles 
the fiſth's health.” Then you love Charles the 
fifth, replied the emperor ? © Love him |! (ſays 
the fon of Criſpin) ay, ay, I love his long noſe- 
ip well enough; but I ſhould love him 
much more, would he but tax us a little leſs— 
dut what the devil have we to do with politics, 
ound with the glaſs, and merry be our heart.” 
After a ſhort ſtay, the emperor took his leave, 
and thanked the cobler for his hoſpitable recep- 
tion. © That (cried he) you are welcome to, 
dut I would not to-day have diſhonoured St. 
riſpin to have worked for the emperor.” 
harles, pleaſed with the humour of the fellow, 
B 2 | ſent 
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ſent for him next morning to court. You mult 
imagine his ſurpriſe to ſee and hear his late 
gueſt was his ſovereign : he feared his joke on 
his long noſe muſt be puniſhed with death. 
The emperor thanked him for his hoſpitality, 
and, as a reward for it, bid him aſk for what 
he moſt deſired, and take the whole night to 
ſettle his ſurpriſe and his ambition. Next day 
he appeared, and requeſted, that for the future 
the coblers of Flanders might bear for their 
arms a boot, with the emperor's crown upon it. 
That requeſt was granted, and as his ambition 
was ſo moderate, the emperor bid him make 
another. If (ſays he) I am to have my ut» 
moſt wiſhes, command, that for the future the 
company of <oblers ſhall take place of the 
company of ſhoe-makers.” It was accordingly 
ſo ordained, and to this day there is to be ſeen a 
chapel in Flanders, adorned round with a boot 
and imperial crown on it, and in all proceſſions 
the company of coblers take place of the com- 
pany of ſhoe-makers, 

In a viſit queen Elizabeth made to the fa- 
mous lord chancellor Bacon, at a ſmall country 
ſeat, which he had built for himſelf before his 
preferment, ſhe aſked him, How it came that 
he made himſelf ſo little 1 houſe ? I is not 7, 
madam, anſwered he, wh: /:ve made my houſe 
tes ſmall for myſelf, but your majefly, who have 
wade me too big for my hoſe. 

Ma. 
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Mx. Jerry White, one of Oliver Crommwell's 
domeſtic chaplains, a ſprightly man, and one of 
the chief wits of the court, was ſo ambitious 
as to make his addrefſes to Oliver's youngeſt 
daughter, the lady Frances. The young lady 
did not diſcourage him; but in ſo reli- 
gious a court this gallantry could not be carri- 
ed on without being taken notice of. The Pro- 
tector was told of it, and was much concerned 
thereat : he ordered the perſon who told him 
to keep a ſtrict look out, promiling, if he could 
give him any ſubſtantial proofs, he ſhould be 
well rewarded, and White ſeverely puniſhed. 
The ſpy followed his buſinefs ſo cloſe, that in 
a little time he dogged Jerry White, as he was 
generally called, to the lady's chamber, and ran 
immediately to the Protector to acquaint him 
that they were together. Oliver, in a rage, ha- 
ſtened to the chamber; and, going in haſtily, 
found Jerry on his knees, either kiſſing the lady's 
hand, or having juſt kiſſed it. Cromwell in a 
fury aſked what was the meaning of that poſ- 
ture before his daughter Frank ? White, with 
a great deal of preſence of mind, ſaid, May it 
pleaſe your highneſs ! I have a long time court- 
ed that young gentlewoman there, my lady's 
woman, and cannot prevail : I was therefore 
humbly praying her ladyſhip to intercede for 
me. The Protector, turning to the young 
woman, cried, What's the. meaning of this, 
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hufſy ? why do you refuſe the honour Mr. 
White would do you ? he is my friend, and E 
expect you ſhould treat him as ſuch. My lady's 
woman, who deſired nothing more, with a very 
low curtſy, replied, H Mr. White intends me 
that honour, I ſhall not be againſt him. Say'ſt 
thou fo, my laſs, cried Cromwell? Call God- 
wyn ; this buſineſs ſhall be done preſently, be- 
fore I go out of the room. Mr. White was 
gone too far to go back; his brother-parſon 
came; Jerry and my lady's woman were mar- 
ried in the preſence of the Protector, who gave 
her five hundred pounds for ber portion, which, 
with the money ſhe had ſaved before, made Mr. 
_ White eaſy in his circumſtances, except that 
he never loved his wife, nor ſhe him, though 
they lived together near fifty years afterwards. 

Ma. Thomas Fuller, a man admired for 
his wit, but whoſe great fault was, that he 
would rather loſe his friend than his jeſt, 
having made ſome verſes upon a ſcolding 
wife, Dr. Coufins, his patron, and benefactor, 
hetring them repeated, defired Mr. Fuller to 
_ oblige him with a copy of them; to whom he 
very imprudently, tho wittily, replied, Ti 
needleſs to give a copy, doctor, for you have the 
criginal. 

L D Ch Ild chanced one day to 
be at the prime miniſter's levee when Garnet 
upon Job, a book dedicated to the duke of N- e, 
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happened to lie in the window. Before 
his grace made his appearance, his lordſhip had 
time enough to amuſe himſelf with the book, 
and when the duke enter'd, he found him read- 
ing in it: Well, my lord, ſaid his Grace, What tis 
your opinion of that book In any ether place 
1 fhould not think much of it, replied his lord- 
ſhip; but here in your Grace's levee, I think 
it one of the beſt books in-the world. 

A HIGHWATMAN preſenting a blunderbuſs 
to a gentleman ina chariot, demanded his money 
with the uſual compliment; the gentleman 
readily ſurrendered his purſe, containing about 
fxty guineas, and told the highwayman, that for 
his own ſafety, he had better put the robbery 
upon the footing of an exchange, by ſelling 
him the blunderbuſs for what he had juſt now 
taken from him. With all my heart, fays the 
hi ghwayman; and gate it to the gentleman, 
who inſtantly turned the muzzle towards him, 
and told him, if he did not re-deliver his purſe, 
he would ſhoot him. That you may if you can, 
replied the highwayman, for I promiſe you it is 
not loaded; and fode off very coolly with bis 
booty. 

In admiral Hawke's laſt engagement with the 
French, a ſailor on board one of the ſhips had 
a leg ſhot off, whereupon one of his meſs-mates 
took him down te the fargeon, and at the ſame 


time took his leg off the deck, and. put it under 
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his arm; he was no ſooner brought down, but 
another of his meſs mates began, ſhaking his 
head, and telling him, he was very lorry he 
had loft bis leg. That's a d—m'd lye, ye ſon 
of a b—b, replied he, for ſee here, I have got. 
It under my arm. 

A YOUNG. woman, living with an old lady, 
could never do any thing for her, but ſhe would 
nuch {fault with it, to whom the girl uſed to cry, 
() dear, Madam, you are fo curiaus penurious, 
there is no ſuch thing as pleaſing ye. 
The woman was determined to know the mean- 
ing of curieus penuricus ; and going to St. 
Paul's ichool, told one of the boys ſhe would 
give him ſix-pence to tell it her. Why, 
replied he, curious penurious is Latin and the 
Engliſh is, yau hatchet face old bitch, will ye eat 
an. grains.—— The old woman went home red 
bot with her knowledge, and immediately fell 
upon the girl. Pl curiaus penurious ye for 
an impudent whore. Ye hatched face old 
bitch, will yau eat any grains !/——— What, 
did ye think I ſhould never learn Latin, with a 
pox to ye, for a brazen-face bitch ! 

A FAMOUS wit of France coming to pay 
his court to Lewis XIV. one at Verſailles meet- 
ing him, rare news for you, fays he, the king 
has made you governor over his hogs and 
monkies, Iden, ſaid the wit, pray, fr, pre- 


para 


DEMOCRITUS. -: 


pare yourſelf to obey my commands, for you 
are one of my ſubjects. 

A warm diſpute aroſe between ſome pariſh 
officers at a meeting where Mr. Naſh was 
preſefit, about repairing the workhouſe ; when 
a man, who was born in it, but had noquired 
a good fortune in the world, and had forgot 
himſelf, ſtrenuouſſy oppoſed the laying out any 
money on that account, ſaying, it was habit 
able, and that was ſufficient. Don't be poſitive, 
my friend, ſays Naſh, the building is ſtrangely 
run to ruin fince your mether lay in there. 

A CarTain of a man of war had got 2 
circle round him in one of the rooms at Bath, 
whom he was entertaining with ſome. wonder- 
ſul phznomenon which he had ſcen at ſea ; 
when looking round, and perceiving Naſh 
laugh, he grew angry, and faid he did not 
believe him. My, fir, fays Naſh, did you ſee 
it? Yes, I did, anſwered the gentleman. ell, 
if you ſaw it, ſays Naſh, I will believe it; but 
1 would not if I had ſeen it myſelf. 

Tais gentleman, however, ſoon after te- 
turned the complimen. ; for Naſh was one of 
thoſe who ſhot with a long bow, or, in other 
words, paid but little regard to truth, in his 
ſallies of wit and humour; and having told a 
moſt confounded large ſtory, the captain gave 
a hem : upon which Naſh made up to him; 
And fo, captain, ſays he, you won't believe this ? 
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Ay, yes, ſays the captain, 7 will, Naſh, 0 
oblige you ; but I would net believe ſuch another 
damn'd lie for any man upon the face of the 
earth. 

A NOBLEMAN, remarkable for his good- 
nature, and affability, ordering his ſervant 
pretty late at night to go with a meſſage a 
confiderable diſtance from the place where he 
was then in company; the fellow did not re- 
ceive his maſter's commands with that chear- 
fulneſs he ought. The nobleman, after the 
man had left the room, afked Mr. Naſh, 
whether he did not think his footman ſeemed 
ſomewhat ſulky at receiving his orders, and 
what could be the meaning of it? My lord, 
ſays Naſh, you are 4 good maſter to your 
ſervants, and n no body can do tes much for a 
good maſter, your man, 1 ſuppoſe, is determined 
he never will. 

AnoTHER time, Mr. Naſh, ſolliciting 
ſubſcriptions among the gentlemen at Morgan's 
coffee-houſe at Bath, met with very good 
ſucceſs from all but one gentleman, who ab- 
folutely refuſed to give any thing. How- 
ever, juſt as the gentleman was going out of 
the coffee-room, Mr. Nath called out to him 
in a loud voice, I wiſh you fafe home, fir ; but 
remember, if you ſhould chance to loſe any thing 
by the way, you did not draw your purſe-ftrings 
here ; which occafioning a laugh, put the 
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gentleman to the bluſh : however, he turned 
back with a jocular air, and damning Naſh 
for the boldeſt beggar he ever met with in his 
life, gave him five guineas. 

OLD Dyer, who was remarkable for his 
facetiouſneſs and drollery, happened one day 
to be alone at the Flask at Hamſtead, in veni- 
ſon-time, when the Cordwainer's company kept 
their annual feaſt there. Dyer obſerved two 
glorious hanches roaſting at the fire, and made 
it his buſineſs to learn who they were 
for. Being told, for the cordwainer's com- 
pany, he determined to dine with them. 
He knew it was the cuſtom upon thoſe oc- 
eaſions for every member to bring his friend, 
and conſequently that ſeveral, as well as him- 
ſelf, would be ſtrangers to all but one in the 
company, and that queſtions are never asked, 
when once admittance is obtained and people 
are ſeated; he therefore watched his oppor- 
tunity when dinner went up, and ſeated him- 
ſelf among the reft as near as he could to one of 
the banches, where he did not fail to play his 
part. He was very pleafant and chearful, and 
thoſe that fat next him were highly diverted ; 
no exceptions were taken, and all paſs'd off as 
he had imagined. After dinner, when the 
bottle and ſong began to move briskly round, 
he ſung in his turn, and was much applaud- 
ed. But when the time came that he thought of 
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departing, he ſhifted his ſeat, and placing him- 
felt next the door, he began a ſtory. He had 
aiready drawn the attention of the company 
upon him by his uncommon humour; fo, u- 
pon the word Story all were Gilent. Gentle- 
men, faid he, I am always pleaſed when 1 have 
an opportunity of remarking the flourithing, 
condition of trade; I remember a wonderful 
altetation for the better in this very company 
ot yours within theſe forty years, and I think 
can give you a remarkable inſtance of it, 
When I was a young fellow, continued Dyer 
gravely, I was but low in the world myſelf; 
and I obſerved that the neareſt way to wealth. 
was through the road of frugality ; and there- 
fore I pitched upon a chop-houſe in Grubſtreet, 
where I could dine for two-pence. The 
miſtreſs of the houſe was remarkably neat and 
civil, particularly to thoſe wha were her con- 
ftant cuſtomers; and the room where we 
dined was, by means of a curtain, or more 
properly a blanket, hung upon a rod, partition- 
ed off into two diviſions, the inner, and the 
outer; the inner diviſon the good woman 
kept for the better ſort of folks, of whom I had 
the honour to be accounted one, and the outer 
was for the caſual and ordinary fort. It hap- 
pened one day, however, as I was drawing the 
blanket to go in as uſual, the miſtteſs of the 
houſe pulled me haſtily by the coat and 
whiſper'd 
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whiſper'd in my ear, You muft not go in there te- 
day, fir——IWhy fo, ſaid I in ſome heat? 7 beg 
yeur pardon, fir, ſaid the woman, but indeed you 
can't be admitted. -M hat the devil's the 
matter that I can't be admitted, ſaid I ſwagger- 
ing? Why, ſaid the woman with joy in her 
countenance, the maſter and wardens of the 
 Cordwainers*company do me the honour to dine 
with me to-day, and I muſt keep my beſt parlour 
empty for their worſhips reception. I thought 
it indeed but decent to give place to that 
worthy body, and ſo was pacify'd—— The 
company upon hearing this ſtory began to lay: 
their heads together, to know who this gentle- 
man was; which Dyer obſerving, took that 
opportunity to ſlip away. 

Tae prince of Conti being highly pleaſed 
with the intrepid behaviour of a grenadier at 
the ſiege of Phillipſburgh, in 17 34, threw him 
his purſe, excuſing the ſmallneſs of the ſum 
it contain'd, as being too poor a reward for 
his courage. Next morning the grenadier 
went to the prince with a couple of diamond 
rings and other jewels of conſiderable value. 
Sir, ſaid he, the gold I found in your purſe 1 
ſuppoſe your highneſs intended me: but theſe 
bring back ta you as having no claim to 
them. You have, ſoldier, anſwered the prince, 
doubly deſerved them by yaur bravery, and by 
your honeſty ; therefore they are yours. 

KIN C 
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Kix Edward IV. is ſaid to have been one 
of the bandſomeſt men of his age, tall, fair- 
complexioned, and of a moſt majeſtic preſence. 
In the 14th year of his reign a free be- 
nevolence being granted to maintain a war 
againſt France, he pleafantly demanded of 2 
rich widow, what ſhe would give him towards 
bearing his expences in that war. By my troth, 
quoth ſhe, king, thou'rt cen a honſom man, and 
for thy lovely face thou ſba't ha twonty ponds. 
That ſum being great in thoſe days, and more 
by half than the king expected, he gave the 
widow thanks, and kindly ſaluted her; which 
had ſo joyous an effect upon the good old 
lady, that ſhe reply'd, Neay now, king, by th 
meſs thou ſha't ha twonty ponds more; and 
ordered it to be paid accordingly. 

Taz reverend Mr. Carter, late incumbent 
of Bramford in Suffolk, a man of great learn- 
ing and as great modeſty, happening to dine 
among others of the clergy at an alderman's 
heuſe in Ipſwich, one of the company being 
full of himfelf, engroſs'd the whole con- 
verſation, and at length challenged any man 
preſent to ſtart a queſtion in theology or 
natural philoſophy that he could not give a full 
and ſatisfactory anſwer to. The vanity of the 
man ſtruck every body demb, which increaſed 
his volubility the more ; when Mr. Carter 


thought fit to check his career by a ſimple pro- 
poſition: 
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poſition: Here, ſays he, is a fiſh that has al- 
ways lived in ſalt water, pray tell me why it 
ſhould come out a freſh fiſh, not a ſalt one ? 
Being unable to make any reply, he ſaid not 
a word more, but left the company to purſue 
more agreeable converſation. 

Tus carl of Dorſet having a great deſire to 
ſpend an evening as a private gentleman with 
Mr. Butler, author of Hudibras, prevailed 
with Mr. Fleetwood Shepherd to introduce 
him into his company at a tavern whieh they 
ufed, in the character only of a common friend; 
this being done, Mr. Butler, while the firſt 
bottle was drinking, appeared very flat and 
heavy ; at the ſecond bottle extremely briſk 
and lively, full of wit and learning, and a 
moſt pleaſant, agreeable companion; but be- 
fore the third bottle was finiſhed, ſunk again 
into ſuch ſtupidity and dulneſs that hardly 
any body could have believed him to be the 
author of a book that abounded with ſo much 
wit, learning and pleaſantry. Next morning, 
Mr. Shepherd aſk'd his lordſhip's opinion of 
Mr. Butler, who anſwered, He is like @ nine- 
pin, little at both ends, bat great in the middle. 

Tre vicar of Bray in Berkſhire, being a 
papiſt under the reign of Henry VIII. and a 
proteſtant under Edward VI. a papiſt again 
under queen Mary, and a proteſtant in the 
reign of Elizabeth, was reproached as the ſcandal 

of 
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of his gown, by turning from one religion to 
another; I cannet help that, ſaid the vicar, but 
if I changed my religion, I am ſure Poe kept 
true to my principle, which is to live and die the 
vicar of Pray. 

THERE is a ſtory of Sir William Kingſton, 
who was provolt- marthal to Edward VI. that 
after a rebellion that happened in that reign 
vpon the alteration of religion, he invited him- 
ſelf to dine with the mayor of Bodwin in Corn- 
wal, who, thinking himfelf honoured, provided 
a handſome entertainment for him, ſuitable to 
his dignity. While dinner was getting 1cady, 
the provoſt took Mr. Bowyer aſide, (for that 
was the mayor's name) and whiſpered in his 
ear that there muſt be an execution that aſtes- 
noon, and therefore ordered him to cauſe a 
gallows to be ſet up over-againſt his own docr. 
The mayor obeyed his command, and after 
dinner the provoſt took the mayor by the hand, 
and defired him to lead him to the place of 
execution, which when he beheld, he alk'd the 
mayor, if he thought it was ſtrong enough. 
Yes, ſays the mayor, doubtleſs it is, Well, 
then, ſaid Sir William, get up and try, for it 
is provided for you. I hope, fir, ſaid the 
mayor, you are not in earneſt. By my troth, 
ſays the provolt, there is no remedy, for you 
have been a buſy rebel, And fo, without 


any 
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any form of trial, cauſed the mayor to be 
executed, 

ANOTHER ſtory is told of a miller, who 
having been very aCtive in the ſame rebellion, 
and fearing the diabolical ſpirit of Kingſton, 
who thewed no mercy wherever he came, went 
from home, and told a young, a ſtout fellow, his 
ferva:.t, that if any gentlemen ſhould come and 
enquire for him, to tell them that he was the 
miller. The provoſt came as the miller had 
foreſeen, and the ſervant ſaid as he was order- 
ed; upon which the provoſt commanded his 
Myrmidons to ſeize him, and hang him on the 
next tree, The poor fellow hearing this, 
cried out, I am mot the miller but the miller's 
man. Nay, friend, faid Sir William, I will 
take thee at thy firſt word; if thou art the 
miller, thou art a buſy knave and a rebel, and 
deſerveſt to be hang'd : if thou art not the 
miller, thou art a falſe, lying knave, and can'ſt 
not do thy maſter better ſervice than to be 
bang'd for him. And fo cauſed the fellow to 
be executed. 

Car raix Porter, a gay officer in Frazer's 
regiment, fell in love with a ſprightly young 
lady at Henley upon Thames, and married 
her. Being in lodgings ſome time after at a 
village in that neighbourhood, they hired a 
very pretty maid; and as they were all young 
and had but little ta do, they were wont to 
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divert the time in romping, without any ex- 
ception taken, till one day the miſtreſs bolting 
open the chamber-door a little too abruptly, 
diſcovered Betty and her maſter more familiar 
together than ſhe had reaſon to defire they 
ſhould continue; but bridling her paffion, ſhe 
pull'd to the door, and inſtantly withdrew. 
The girl, as ſoon as ſhe could recover herſelf 
from her diſhabille, haſtened after her miſtreſs, 
and in a violent agitation, madam, faid ſhe, I 
deſire you would take warning, for I would 
not live with my maſter for a king's ranfom ! 
there never was ſo rude a man born; he's al- 
ways pulling one about, or ſwearing at one. 
Well, well, Bett, ſaid the miſtreſs, who could not 
help ſmiling, moderate your paſſion, and never 
mind him; if he pulls you about, you pull 
him again; and if you pull him a days, I'll 
pull him a-nights, and I warrant you we'll 
tame him between us. 

An Iriſhman meeting one of his er; 
men, artah, ſays Paddy, and who do you think 
I ſee yeſterday at night, ot other fide the way? 
by my conſhawnes, quoth Murdoch, an I can't 
tell, for the life of me. Why, you fool, quoth 
Paddy, an I tell you, can you gueſs now ? yes, 
yes, quoth the other, an I believe I can. Why 
then, fays Patrick, 'twas little Phelen o'Bloch. 
Artah faith, fays Murdoch, and now I know 
it; and what was he after ſaying now? d 
chree 
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ehree joy, queth Paddy, een nothing at all, at 
all ; for when I crefſed the way, 'twan't him 
neither. 


Two Iriſhmen fighting together, one of 
them knocked the other down, and ſeeing him 
lie motionleſs, thought he had kill'd him; 
but taking himgby the hand, cries, O, my dear 
Paddy, now be after ſpeaking to me, and if I 
have killed you, tell me, honey. To which the 
other anſwered, no, my dear Mac, I arn't dead 
at all at all; but, by my au’ I am ſpeechleſs. 

| A WELCHMAN hearing a malefactor that 
was try'd juſt before him, ſay, concerning a 
mare he had ſtolen, That he brought it up from 
a colt; when one came to be examined on a 
ſword he had ſharked, ſaid, that by St. David, 
twas his own, for he bred it up fram a dag- 

er. 
P A counTaryY fellow being admitted to a 
gentleman's table, fell upon the artichoaks ; 
but not knowing what ſhould be eaten, and 
what not, took a mouthful of the hurts, which 
almoſt. choaked him: when one who fat next 
him ſaid, friend, that diſh is reſerved for the 
laſt.” Truly, anſwered be, (as well as he 
could) I am of your mind, for I think it will 
be my laſt. 

Quztx Elizabeth being to pay the city of 
Coventry a viſit, ſhe gave notice ſome time be- 
fore ſhe went; in the interim the mayor and 

corporation 
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corporation propoſed ſomething to be made on 
the occaßon: but the chief conſultation was, 
whether it would be beſt in proſe, or rhyme : 
however, by a great majority, rhyme was 
thought belt; but who was to be poet was (til 
undetermined. Firſt, one was propoſed, then 
another ; at laſt the mayor fixedon Mr. Town 
Clerk—agreed—A fortnight was given for the 
performance; the time expir'd, comes Mr. 
Town Clerk with his poem, every body was 
impatient to hear it, which was, to this effect. 
— The mayor's name was Bell. 


Be merry, John Bell, be merry, 
Thou mayor of Coventree: 


For her majeſty's grace is come to this place 
For to ſee ME. 


WELL, it gave great ſatisſaction, all but 
the word ME, which they ſaid look'd as if ſhe 
came to ſee you only. Now you know, Mr. 
Town Clerk, the comes to ſee us all; that 
muſt be altered, and we will give you ten days 


to conſider of it; away goes Mr. Town Clerk: 
and at his appointed time, brings it again, 
when the great alteration was highly approv'd. 


Be merry, John Bell, be merry, 
Thou mayor of Coventree ; 
For her majeſty's grace is come to this place 
For to ſee WE. A 
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A MAN at a public houſe near Fleet-market, 
being remarkably abuſive of Mr. Wilkes, was 
obſerved to ſwear a prodigious number of 
oaths; on which a gentleman marked them 
down till they mounted to 45; and now, 
* my friend, ſays he, I will make you pay for 
© abuſing the great patriot.” 

An Iriſhman having had a great diſpute 
with his ſweetheart, in the heat of blood re- 
ſolved to make away with himſelf, for which 
purpole, he went into his landlady's dining 
room, having bought a pair of piſtols; and 
aſter loading them, walking towards the glaſs; 
the landlady who ſuſpected his intention, ran 
up ſtairs, and came juſt time enough to ſee him 
diſcharge his piſtol into the glaſs, upon which 
{he cried out, oh! ho! I'm ruined, and undone 
for ever. And /o am I, ſays Paddy, for [have 
juſt now killed the handſomeſt man in the 
world. 

Quin, when manager, had kept a poet's 
tragedy too long, The poet calling of ten and 
being angry, Quin ſent him to the bureau and 
defired him to take it. After ſearching for 
it. ſome time among ſeveral others, and not 
finding his own, Well, ſaid Quin, take tus 
comedies and a farce for it. 

A GENTLEMAN ordered his ſervant to call 
him at fx o'clock in the morning, but he wak- 
ed him at four, and when his maſter aſked him 
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the reaſon of it, he anſwer'd, that he came tv 
tell him, that he had fill two hours to ſleep. 

A COUNTRY parſon who had a great deſire 
to diſengage himſelf from a company of hungry 
gentlemen that came to his houſe, after he had 
told them, at firſt, that they were very welcome, 
and made a ſhow of ſending his ſervants, ſome 
of them to draw ale, and others to kill fowls, 
at the ſame time he took his ſurplice, and his 
prayer-book in his hand, and prepar'd himſelf 
to go abroad. Where are you a-going, Mr. Par- 
ſon ? faid the gentlemen. He anſwer'd, I'll 
return in a minute, for I muſt go, whilſt the 
dinner is making ready, to pray to a poor man, 
dying of the plague. And upon ſaying this, 
went out immediately, Upon which thoſe 
ſpungers were ſo affrighted that they ran a- 
way immediately, full drive, and fled as if the 
plague had-been at their heels. 

Tou Clark, of St. John's, deſired a fellow 
of the ſame college to lend him biſhop Burnet's 
hiflory of the reformation ; the other told him 
he could not poſſibly ſpare it out of his cham- 
ber, but if he pleaſed he might come there and 
read in it all day long. Some time after, the 
ſame gentleman ſends to Tom, to borrow his 
bellows; Tom ſent him word, he could not 
poſſibly ſpare them out of his chamber, but he might 
come there and blow all day long if he would. 

Jeuur 


Ja uur L———, whoſe character needs 


no comment, being one night pretty late at 
cards, at the St. James's coffee-houſe, at length 
roſe up and faid, he had nothing now to do 
but throw himſelf into the arms of Morpheus.” 
A certain lord, who is more famous for his wit 
than good-nature, afked him, * if Ganymede 
would not be equally agreeable to him?“ 

One Bambridge, a cobling watchmaker, 
meeting Tompion one day in Moorfields, 
ſtopped him, and taking him by the band, ſaid 
he was heartily glad to fee him, Tompion ex- 
preſſed his ſurprize, ſaying, Bambridge had the 
advantage of him. Why, fir, ſaid he, don't 
you know me *---You and I are the tus moſt 
famous men of the trade.” Indeed ! ſaid Tompi- 
on, may I crave your name? © Bambridge, fir, 
—* TI never heard of it before, fir ; are you in 
the repeating or the flop way ?* rejoined Tompi- 
on. * Neither, fir, reſumed Bambridge : * yet 
tell you once more, we are the two moſt famous 
men of the trade--: You for being the bet, and 1 
ſor being the worſt watch-maker in the world.” 

SoME gentlemen Yother day boaſting of 
their anceſtors, an arch wag ſtanding by, faid 
he believed he was of a more ancient family 
than any of them, and could trace his pedigree 
in a lineal deſcent from king Lud. Ay! fays 
one of them, how do you make that out ? Why, 
Ar, (aid he, it was my mis fortune to be put inte 
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Ludgate for a debt of fiſty ſhillings, and made 
my eſcape down a rope. 

A CERTAIN little German baron, whom the 
world has been ſo ungenerous to as to ſuppoſe 
he lived entirely by gaming, was ſome time 
fnce at Scarborough, and playing at piquet 
whilſt dinner was preparing, -and the forks 
and knives laid at an adjacent table, his adver- 
ſary being provoked at an unremitted ſeries of 
ill. luck, and ſuſpecting that two aces were con- 
cealed under one of his hands, moſt barbarouſly 
pinioned it to the table with a fork, faying, 
* by G—d, baron, I have detected you now.” 
The ſequel of this adventure was as fatal to the 
baren as the beginning, for not only the aces 
were by ſome unaccountable accident found 
under his hand, but the implacable foe in his 
wrath threw the unfortunate German nobleman 
cut of a one pair of ſtairs window into the ſtreet. 
All the conſolation the baron met with upon 
this occaſion, was from that arch wag F--te, 
who happened to be paſling at that time, and 
to whom the baron related his lamentable ſtory, 
* Have I not always, ſaid F---te, diſſuaded 
you, baron, from playing fo high *” 

A GENTLEMAN, telling a lady that a cer- 
tain apothecary was broke, and obliged to ſhur 
up ſhop, ſhe enquired the cauſe ; to which the 
gentleman replied, he was ſo honeſt a man, that 
inſtead of loading patients with medicines, as is 


too 
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too common a practice, he adviſed them to take 


the wholeſome air, and of courſe loſt the prof 
arising from the ſale of his drugs. Poor man 
ſays fbe, if is plain he could not live by the air, 
though his patients could. 

A ars noble perſonage, fitting with one 
who bad a particular faculty in making extem - 
porary- verſes, laid him a wager of twenty 
guineas, that be could not make a pertinent 
anſwer to what he ſhould fay, in rhyme. The 
other accepted the bet, and the money was de- 
poſited; when my lord cry'd ont, as the firit 
fiuff that came into his thoughts, 


I laid me down and farted ; 
To which bis antagoniſt as readily reply, 
A fool and his money is foon parted: 
and ſwept all the caſh into his har. 

Da. M— d coming out of Tom's coffee - 
houſe, an impudent broken apothecary met 
him at the door, and deſired he would lend him 
five guineas. Hou! ſaid the doctor, I am ſur- 
prized you ſbould apply to me for ſuch a favour 
who dan t know you ! ©h dear fir, replied the 
apothecary, it is for that very reaſon I aſk it, 
for thoſe who know me won't lend me a farthing. 

An honeſt French dragoon, in the fervice 
of Lewis XIV, having caught a fellow in bed 
with his wife, after ſome words told him, he 
would let him eſcape that ti me; but if ever he 
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found him there again, he would throw his hat 
out at the window. Notwithſtanding this 
terrible threat, in a few days he caught the ſpark 
in the ſame place, and was as good as his word ; 
ſenſible of what he had done, he poſted away to 
the place where he knew the king was to be; 
and throwing himſelf at his majeſty's feet, im- 
plored pardon. The king aſked what his of- 
fence was? He told him how he had been 
abuſed. Well, well, faid the king, laughing, 
I very readily forgive you, conſidering your 
provocation; I think you was much in the 
right to throw his hat out of the window. Yes, 
and may it pleaſe you, my liege, but his head 
was in it, ſaid the dragoon. Was it ? replied 
the king, well, my word is paſſed. 

Pore, who, whatever his other good quali- 
ties might be, certainly was not much troubled 
with good nature, was one evening at Button's 
coffee houſe, where he and a ſet of literati had 
got poring over a manuſcript of the Greek comic 
poet Ariſtophanes, in which they found a paſ- 
fage they could not comprehend : as they talk- 
ed pretty loud, a young officer who ſtood by the 
fire, heard their conference, and begged that 
he might be permitted to look at the paſſage 
Oh! ſays Pope ſarcaſtically, by all means, pray 
let the young gentleman look at it; upon 
which rhe officer took up the book, and conſi- 
dering a while, ſaid, it only wanted a note of in- 
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terrogation to make the whole intelligible : 
which was really the caſe; and pray maſter 
ſays Pope, (piqued perhaps at being out - done 
by a red coat) what is a note of interrogation ? 
A note of interrogation, replied the youth, 
with a look of the utmoſt contempt, is à little 
crocked thing that aſks queſtions : "tis ſaid how- 
ever, that Pope was ſo delighted with the wit, 
that he forgave the ſarcaſm on his perſon. 

A GENTLEMAN aſk'd a ſhepherd, whether 
that river was to be paſſed over or not; ycs, 
ſays he; but going to try, flounc'd over head 
znd cars. Why thou rogue ſays he, did not 
you tell me it might be paſs'd over? Truly, 
Gr, ſays he, I thought ſo; for my geeſe go over 
and back again every day. 

A 1JVDGE willing to fave a man that ſtole a 
watch, it was valucd bat at twelve pence ; but 
he that loſt it ſaid, the faſhion of it coſt him 
five pounds, O ſays the judge, we muff not 
hang a man for faſbion' s ſake. 

Ma. Derrick uſed to entertain his friends 
with the following ſtory : a friend of his, a ſingle 
gentleman, had an Iriſh footman as guilty of 
bull-making as any gentleman of that country. 
The above gentleman having bought four pair 
of 61k ſtockings, gave them te this feHow (who 
was his wardrobe-keeper) to take cafe of, 
but in leſs than a week two pair out of the four 
were loſt; Paddy, with a ſorrowful counte- 
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nance, informed his maſter of the accident, and 
begged he would not be angry, for that he 
would anſwer for getting them again, as he had 
advertiſed them, * And how much did you 
offer as a reward? ſays the gentleman.” © Four 
ſhillings a pair, fir, fays Paddy.“ Why thou 
incorrigible dog! (returns his maſter) can you 
be fool enough to ſuppoſe that eight ſhillings 
will recover two pair of it ſtockings that did 
not colt me leſs than a guinea and a balf ?—O! 
by Jaſus, fir, you are after miſtaking if youſuſpet 
my cunning : I foreſaw that as well as you,— 
—and ſo, in the advertiſement, I made them 
believe the ſtockings were worfted ! 

Mx. Derrick uſed to amuſe the ladies with 
the following ſtory.—A fruiterer's wife and 
the lady of a cheeſe-monger meeting accident- 
ally together at the houſe of an acquaintance, 
and happening to depart at the ſame time, on 
the lady fruiterer ſtepping ficſt to the door,— 
Stop, madam, ſays the other, cheefe always 
precedes fruit!” and puſhing her afide, went 
down ſtairs before her. 

Ma. Derrick on a journey to Derbyſhire, 
ſlopped at an inn, the landlord of which was 
lately dead. The diſconſolate widow, on hear- 
ing who Mr. Derrick was, earneſtly ſolicited 
bim to write an epitaph on her deceaſed ſpouſe, 
declaring, that out of the fix huſbands ſhe had 
had, not one of them was without a tomb-ſtone 

and 
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and ver/es, Mr. Derrick, in compliance with 
her requeſt, told her he would write an epitaph, 
and immediately wentout among the neighbours 
to enquire the qualities of the deceafed; and 
being informed that he was a man of prodigi- 
ous bulk, and remarkable for nothing fo much 
as ſtupidity and meanneſs, wrote the follows 
ing. 

Three feet beneath this tomb-ſtone lies 

A sor of gigantic ſize : 
From nature, nature's ſelf had ſtole ; 

So— gave him but a pigmy SOUL : 

Tho' men deſpis'd him, death, ſtill craving, 
Thought this big little THING worth having; 
But whether gone to heav'n or hell, 

No mortal cares—nor can I tell ! 


Tux witty and extravagant duke of Buck- 
ingham in king Charles II.'s time, complain- 
ing to Sir John Cutler, a rich miſer, of the diſ- 
order of his affairs, aſked him what he ſhould 
do to prevent the ruin of his eſtate? live as / 
do, my lord, ſaid Sir John. That I can do, an- 
ſwered the duke, when I am ruined. 

_ ANOTHRR time, a perſon who had been a 
dependant on his grace, begged his intereſt for 
him at court; and to preſs the thing more 
home upon the duke, faid, He had no body to 
depend upon but God and his grace, Then, ſaid 
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the duke, You are in a miſerable way; for. you. 
could. not have pitch'd upon any tue who have 
J intereft at court. 

A L4aDr being asked how ſhe liked. a gentle- 
man's linging, who bad a very. ſtinking breath: 
the words are good, ſaid ſhe, but the air is into- 
lerable. 

Warn Sir Richard Steele was fitting up. 
his great room in, York-buildings, which he. 
intended for public orations, he happened ta 
be pretty much behind-hand with his work- 
men, and coming one day among them, to ſee. 
how they went farward, he ordered one of 
them to get into the Ræſt rum, and make a ſpeech, 
that he might obſerve how it would be heard; 
the fellow mounting, and ſcratching his pate, 
told he, he knew not what to ſay, for in truth 
he was no orater. No matter, ſaid the knight, 
ſpeak any thing that comes uppermoſt. Why. 
here, Sic Richard, ſays the fellow, we have been 
working fer. you theſe fix weeks, and cannot get 
one penny of money ; pray, fir, when do you in- 
tend to pay us? Very. well, very well, ſaid Sir 
Richard, pray come down, I have heard enough; 
I cannot but own you ſpeak very diſtinctly, 
tho* I don't admire your ſubject. 

MicuasL Angelo, in his picture of the laſt 
judgment, in the pape's chapel, painted among 
the figures in hell, that of a certain cardinal, 
who was his enemy, fo. like, that every body 
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knew it at firſt Gght Whereupon the cardinal 
complaining to the pape of the affront, and de- 
firing it might be defaced : You know very well, 
ſaid the pope, I have power to deliver a ſoul out 
of purgatory, but not out of hell. 

Two UCrxford ſcholars meeting on the road 
with a Yorkſhire hoſtler, they fell to bantering 
him, and told the fellow they would prove him 
to be a horſe ot an at. Well, ſaid the hoſtler, 
I can prove your ſaddle to be a mule. A mule 
cried one of them, how can that be ? Becauſe, 
ſaid the hoſtler, it is ſomething between a horſe 
end an aſs. 

A GENTLEMAN coming to an inn in Smith- 
field, and ſeeing the hoſtler expert and tract» 
able- about the horſes, aſked him how long he 
had lived there, and what countryman he was ? 
J % Yerkſhire, ſaid the fellow, an ha lived fix- 
teen years here. I wonder, replied the gentle - 
man, that in ſo long a time, ſo clever a fellow as 
you ſeem to be, have not come to be maſter of the 
inn yourſelf. Aye, anſwered the hoſtler, but 
maifter's Yerkſhire eo. 

Quin, having had an invitation from a cer- 
tain nobleman, who was reputed to keep a very 
elegant table, to dine with him, and Vir 
no manner of averfion to a good repaſt, he ac- 
cordingly waited upon his lordſhip: but found 
the regale far from anſwering his expectation. 
Upon taking his leave, the fervants, who were 
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very numerous, had ranged themſelves in the 
hall : Quin, finding that if he gave to each of 
them it would amount to a pretty large ſum, 
asked, which was the cook; who readily an- 
iwered, * Me, fir.“ He than enquired for the 
butler, who was as quick in replying as the o- 
ther; when he ſaid to the firſt, Here's half a 
crown for my eating, and to the other, Here's 
fre ſhillings for my wine ; but by G--d, gentle» 
men, I never made ſo bad a dinner for the money 
in my life. 

A GENTLEMAN travelling in the highlands 
of Scotland on horſeback, was overtaken on the 
road by a violent ſtorm, and obliged to put in- 
to an old woman's hovel, who ſold tobacco and 
ſmall beer, for ſhelter : among other things, 
he asked her if ſhe did not wiſh to be in hea» 
ven; ah! quoth ſhe, it is nae fer fic poor folk 
as I to have ſuch vain thoughts : troth, fir, L 
ſhal! be een very weel content, gen 1 can get 
a wee corner in hell to keep my ſhop in. 

A COCKNEY being ſent to fee what it was o 
clock by St. PauPs cleck, returned, and told 
his maſter it was fourteen o'clock. Fourteen d 
cleck | fays bis maſter; what do you mean, 
you ſtupid dog? indeed, fir, anſwered he, it 
is true z for by St. George, St. Paul's clock 
ſtruck ven and the paſtry cook juſt by ſtruck 
ſeven more, and Pm ſure, maſter, that ſeven 
and ſeven makes fourteen, 
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A rnioup parſon, and his man, riding over 
a common, ſaw a ſhepherd tending his flock, 
and having a new coat on, the parſon aſked him 
in 2 haughty tone, who gave him that coat? 
the ſame, ſaid the ſhepherd, that cloath you, 
the pariſh. The parſon, nettled at this, rode 
on murmuring alittle way, and then bade his 
man go back, and aſk the ſhepherd, if he'd 
come and live with him, for he wanted a fool. 
The man going accordingly to the ſhepherd, 
delivered his maſter's meſſage, and concluded 
as he was ordered, that his maſter wanted a fool. 
Why, «re you going away then ? ſaid the fhep- 
herd, No, anſwered the other. Then you my 
teil your maſter, replied the ſhepherd, that his 
living won't maintain three of us. 

A score bagpiper travelling into Ireland, 
opened his wallet by a wood- H, and fat 
down to dinner; he had no ſooner faid grace, 
than three wolves came about him. To one 
he threw bread, to another meat, till his provi- 
fron was all gone; at length, he took up his 
bagpipes, and began to play; at which the 
wolves ran away. The deel faw me, laid Sawney, 
an I had lenn d you lov'd muſic ſo, ye ſbou'd have 
had it before dinner. 

A FELLvW hearing the drums beat up for 
volunteers for France, in the expedition againſt 
the Dutch, imagin'd bimfelf valiantenough, and 
thereupon liſted. When he return'd, his friends 
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:fked what exploits he did there? He anſwer d 
that he cut off one of the enemy's legs; and be- 
ing told it had been more honourable and man- 
Ty to dave cutoff his head; OH ſays he, you muſt 
know his head was cut off before. 

A FELLow ſianding in the pillory near 
Temple bar, occaſroned a great ſtop, fo that z 
carman, with a load of cheefe, had much ado 
to get along; and driving juſt up to the pillory, 
afk'd what was wrote over the criminal's head? 
They told him, it was à paper to ſignify hie 
crime, and that he ftood there for Forgery. Ab! 
continued he, and what is forgery ? they an- 
ſwered, that forgery was counterfeiting another's 
hand with intent to cheat people. To which 
the carman replied, looking up at the offender 
0h! pox on ye, this comes of your writing and 


reading, yeut filly dog ” 


An ingenious young gentleman, of Oxford, 
was appointed to preach at St. Mary's, beſere 
the vice-chancellor and the heads of rhe univer- 
fity. Having often obſerved the drowſineſs 
of the vice-chancellor, he took for his text, 
What! cannot ye watch one hour? and at the 
end of every diviſion, he repeated thoſe words, 
which, by reaſon the vice chancellor ſat near 


the pulpit, often awak'd him. This was bigh- 


ly «pplauded by the wits, and at length became 
the talk of the univerfity, and nettled the vice- 
chancellor to ſuch a degree, that he complain- 
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ed of it to the archbiſhop of Canterbury ; who, 
willing to redreſs him, ſent for the preacher up 
to London, to make his defence againſt the 
crime laid to his charge. On his examination, 
he gave ſo many inſtances of his extraordinary 
wit, that the archbiſhop enjoined him to preach 
before king James; to which, after ſome 
excuſes, he agreed. Coming up into the pul- 
pit, he begins; James the firf-ent ſixth, waver 
not; meaning the firſt King of England, and 
Sxth of Scotland. Phe king at firſt ſeem'd a- 
maz'd at the text, but in the end, was well 
pleaſed with the ſermon ; and made him one of 
his chaplains in ordinary. After his advance» 
ment the archbiſhop ſent him back to Oxford, 
to make his recantation to the vice-chancellor 
and take leave of the univerſity, which he did 
aceordingly, and took the latter part of the 
verſe of his former text; namely, /leep on now 
and take your reſt. In the conclufion of his 
ſermon, he made his apology to the vice chan» 
cellor, ſaying, whereas I ſaid before which gave 
offence, what! can't you watch one hour ? I 
now ſay, fleep on and take your reſt ; and ſo 
left the univerfity. 

A DIGNIFIED clergyman, going down to his 
living to-ſpend the ſummer, met near his houſe 
a comical old chimney-ſweeper, with whom 
he uſed to chat. So, John, ſays the doctor, 
from whence came you ? From your houſe, 
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fays Mr. Soot ; for this morning I have ſwept 
all your chimnies. How many were there, 
/ays the doctor ? no leſs than twenty, quoth 
Jahn. Well, and how much a chimney have 
vou? only a chilling a piece, fir. Why then, 
quoth the doctor, you have carned a great deal 
of money in a little time. Tes, yes, fir, ſays 
John, throwing his bag of ſoot over bis ſhoul- 
ders, we black coats get our money eaſy e- 
neugh. 

A YOUNG ſtudent, ſhewing the Muſzum 
at Oxford to a ſet of gentlemen and ladies, a= 
mong other things produe d a ruſty ſword, 
with which Balaam was going to kill his aſs. 
Upon which, one of the company replied, that 
he thought Balaam had no ſwerd, but only 
wiſh'd for one. Tou are right, ſays the 
flludent, and this is the very ſword he wiſh'd 
for. | 

Ox of the rebels having eſcaped out of the 
tower in the year fifteen, a gentleman, fright- 
encd out of his ſenſes, ran to king George I. 
to acquaint him of this news ; and begged his 
majeſty would tell him what he could do in 
this caſe. Really, fir, ſays the king, for your 
part, I don't know what you can do; but for 
:he priſoner's part, I think he cou'd not have 
done better. 

A REGIMENT of horſe in king William's 
ime, being quartered at Canterbusy, and the 
archbiſhop 
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archbiſhop being then there, he invited all the 
officers of the regiment to dinner. One of 
the cornets being obliged to keep guard that 
day, and lamenting his misfortune, that he 
could not have the honour to dine with the 
biſhop, bethought himſelf of this. ſtratagem: 
he knew that one of his brother cornets was 
gone out of town, and would not return till 
evening; he determined therefore to wait for 
him at his lodgings, and frighten him by 2 
falſe meſſage from the biſhop. Accordingly, 
when his comrade arrived, he addreſſed him 
thus : Tom, I believe I ſhall furprize you. 
Why, ſaye Tom, what the dee'l is the matter ? 
no great matter, ſays his comrade, only the 
biſhop has ſent for all the officers to hear them 
their catechiſm. The devil he has, quoth 
Tom! then I am ruin'd horſe and foot, for 
as I am a finner, I can't ſay three lines. Never 
be troubled about that, ſays his comrade, I can 
fay mine every word; and if you'll mount 
guard for me to-morrow, III go in your place. 
With all my heart, fays Tom, and thank you 
to the boot; ſo the next day, they all, except 
Tom, din'd with the biſhop : his lordſhip, be- 
ing a very polite man, told the colonel, that he 
hoped all his officers were there; for he in- 
tended it as a general invitation. The colonel 
told him they were all there, except one young 
gentleman, who was oblig'd to mount guard. 
Mp The 
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The biſhop took no notice of it then, but the 
next day ſent his ſervant to the abſent gentle- 
man, to deſire his company by himſelf : Tom 
had no ſooner receiv'd the meſſage, than he 
ran frightened out of his ſenſes to his comrade, 
to make his complaint: ah! my friend, ſays 
Tom, 'tis all in vain; I muſt go at laſt, the 
biſhop has ſent for me. Never mind it, ſays 
his comrade, you'll do very well ; he did not 
alk us above one queſtion or two. Tom be- 
ing thus prepared,, went to the biſhop's, where 
he was introduced into a parlour ; at length 
his lordſhip came in: fir, ſays the biſhop, I 
am ſorry I could not have the pleaſure of your 
company yelterday ; may I crave your name, 
ſays the biſhop? my godfathers and godmothers, 
replied the cornet. Says the biſhop, I don't 
mean to catechiſe you, and thus the cheat was 
diſcovered, 

Mr friend Tom Tickle is peculiarly odd in 
bis manner of drawing characters: I remember, 
he once while I was with him, ſent his ſervant 
to a gentleman, who is remarkable for being 
always in a hurry, with a meſſage of great im- 
portance ; but the ſervant returned, and told 
his maſter, that the gentleman was in ſo great 
a hurry. he could not ſpeak to him. Tig no 
more than I expected, ſays Tom, for he leſes an 
hour in the morning, and runs after it all 
day. 

AN 
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An old woman, who was famous for ſelling 
ale at Oxford, and to whoſe houſe there re- 
forted many of the ſcholars, ſeveral of them re- 
marked, that they never ſaw their landlady at 
church; they inſiſted, that if ſhe valued theis 
cuſtom, and hoped to have the continuation of 
it for the future, that on the fucceeding and 
every Sunday following, ſhe ſhould conſtantly 
be there. She, like a woman, who valued her 
intereſt more then her religion, told them, 
that ſhe wou'd be very willing to comply with 
their requeſts. Accordingly when Sunday 
eame, ſhe arrayed herſelf in. her beſt apparel, 
and taking her ancient claſp bible, proceeded in 
great form to church: but being unuſed to 
the place, in ſermon-time ſhe fell faft afleep, 
and unluckily let her bible fall, which making 
a great noiſe, awakened her. She had forgot 
where the was, and thinking ſhe was at home, 
and that her maids had done ſome miſchief, 
ſtarted up in a great paſſion, with the follow- 
ing exclamation: ſo you flut, there's another 
jug broke, is there? 

Wunzx Moliere, the great comic poet of 
France, died, the archbiſhop of Paris would 
not let his body be buried in confecrated 
ground: the king being informed of this, ſent 
for the archbiſhop, and expoſtulated with him 
about it; but finding him unwilling to comply, 
alk'd how many feet deep the holy ground 
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reach'd? the biſhop anſwered, about eight. 
Well, replied the king, I find there is no get- 
ting the better of your ſcruples ; therefore let 
his grave be dug twelve feet deep, that's four 
below your conſecrated ground, and let them. 
bury him there. 

A GENTLEMAN riding over Saliſbury plain, 
when it rained very hard, ſet up a gallop, and 
paſs'd by another whoſe horſe ſtood ſtill; a 
little ſurpriſed at this Gght, he ask'd the reaſon 
of it, zZounds, ſays the other, who the des but 
8 fool wou'd ride in all this wet. 

A C1T1ZEN invited ſome of his neighbours 
to a feaſt, his fon handing a glaſs of wine to 
a gentleman, accidentally ſpilt it on his hand ; 
and for his carcleſſneſs his father took him a 
box on the ear. The fon having recover'd 
himſelf, gave the next man a good box. Being 
asked the reaſon, ſaid, come, come, let it go 
Found, "twill came ta my father anon, for J 
dare not flrike him myſelf. 

SOME ſoldiers, quartered in a country town, 
meeting a farmer on the road, a little way out 
of town, in a dark night, robbed him of his 
great coat and money. The farmer went im- 
mediately to one of the captains of the regiment, 
to make complaint. Honeft friend, ſays the 
captain, when the ſoldiers robbed you, had you 
that coat on which you have now ? Let, Sir, 
anſwered the poor man: Why then, replicd the 
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eaptain, you may depend on't that they do net 
belong to my company, for they would net have 
leſt thai nor even your ſhirt. 

A CERTAIN ſoldier, who was ſeized with 
a panic fear, came running to Leonidas, and 
faid to him, The enemy, O Leonidas, are up- 
onus; then we certainly are upon them, replied 
Leonidas. To another ſoldier, who told him, 
The enemy were ſo numerous, that the darts 
obſeured the ſun : So much the better, ſays he, 
for then we ſball have the pliaſure of fighting 
in the fbade. 

As the late king of France was paſſing over 
the Pont-neuf at Paris, on a winter's day, he 
faw a Gaſcoon very thinly clad, looking into 
the water; and riding up to bim, asked him 
if he was not cold ? Upon which the Gaſcoon 
anſwered, No, and pleaſe yaur majeſty ; and 
if you'd do as I da ya would not be cold neither. 
Heu is that ? ſays the king: Why, wear all 
your cloaths at once, replied the Gaſcoon. 

A Fztnca Marquis, being one day at din- 
ner at Roger Williams's, the famous punſter 
and publican, was boaſting of the happy genius 
of his nation, in projecting all the fine modes 
and faſhions; particularly the Ruffle, which, he 
ſaid, was de int ornament to de hand; and 
had been followed by de oder nations. Ro- 
ger allowed what he faid, but obſerved at 
the ſame time, that the Engh/b, according to 
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cuſtom, had made a great improvement upon their 
invention. by adding a ſbirt to it. 

AN Ungliſh gentleman asked Sir Richard 
Steele, who was an Iriſhman, what was the 
reaſon his countrymen were ſo remarkable 
for blundering, and making bulls? Faith, ſays 
the Kriight, I believe there is ſomething in the 
air of Ireland; and I dare ſay, if an Eng liſb- 
man was born there, he would de the ſame. 

A GENTLEMAN, ſpeaking of Peggy Yates, 
the famous courtezan, who had always a- 
bundance of fine cloaths, ſaid, ſbe was like 4 
ſquirrel, for ſbe covered her back with her tail. 

A $SOLDIER was bragging before Julius 
Czſar, of the wounds he had received in his 
face. Cæſar knowing him to be a coward, ſaid, 
he had beſt take heed the next time he ran away, 
how he locked back. 

A ros gentlewoman, married to a very 
wild ſpark, who bad made away with a plentiful 
eſtate, and was reduced to ſome ſtreights, ſaid 
very innocently to him one day, My dear, I 
want ſome /bifts ſadly. Zounds, Madam, re- 
plied he, how can that be, when we make ſo 
many every day? | 

SOME men and their wives, who all lived 
on the ſame fide of a ſtreet, being merry- 
making at a neighbour's houſe ; ſaid one of 
the huſbands, it is reported that all the men in 
our row arc cuckolds, but one. Soon aſter, 

his 


DEMOCRITUS. 67 


his wife being thoughtful, what makes you fad, 
my dear? ſaid he, I hope you are not offend- 
ed at what I fazd ? Ns, ſaid ſhe, Pm only con- 
federing who that can be. 

A wen proſecuted a gentleman for a 
rape; upon tryal the judge aſked her, if ſhe 
made any refſtance ? I cried out, and pleaſe 
your worſhip, faid the woman. Ay, ſaid one 
of the witneſſes, but that was nine months 
after. 

A NoBLz duke asked q clergyman once at 
the bottom of his table, why the gooſe, if there 
was one, was always placed next the parſon * 
Really, ſaid he, I can give no reaſon for it: 
but yur quetion is ſo dd, that I ball never ſee 
4 gooſe for the future, without thinking upon 
your lordſhip. 

A COUNTRYTMAN ſowing his field, and 
two ſmart fellows riding by, one of them called 
to him with an inſfolent air; Well, honeſt 
countryman, it is your buſineſs to ſow, but we 
zeap the fruits of your labour. Fo which the 
farmer replied, & is very likely you may, for 
truly I am ſowing hemp. 

Tux dutcheſs of Newcaſtle, who wrote plays 
and romances in king Charles II. 's time, asked 
Biſhop Wilkins, How ſhe could get up to the 
world in the moon which he had diſcovered? 
for as the journey muſt needs be very long, 
there would be no poſſibility of going through, 
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without baiting by the way. Oh! Madam, faid 
the Biſhop, your grace bas built fo many caſtles 
in the air, you cannot want à place te bait 
a7, 

DEN Johnſon, being one. night at the Devil- 
Tavern, there was a country gentleman in the 
company, who interrupted all their diſcourſe 
with an account of his lands and tenements; 
at laſt Ben, unable to bear with it any longer, 
ſaid, What fignifies your dirt and clods to us:? 
where you have one acre of land, I have ten 
acres of wit, Have you ſo? replied the 
countryman, good Mr, Wiſeacre? This un- 
expected repartee from the clown ſtruck Ben 
mute for ſome time; why, how now, Ben? 
ſays one of the company, you ſeem to be quite 
ſtung * Why, I never was ſo pricked by a 
hobnail before, replied he. 

A GENTLEMAN went one wet cold night 
into an inn, in Oxford; as firing is very dear 
there, a great many people were in the kirchen, 
and the fire ſo ſurrounded he could not get to 
warm him. Upon ſeeing this, he called for 
the oſtler, and bid him fetch half a peck of 
oylters, and carry to his horſe. Oyſters for your 
horſe ! ſays the fellow, grinning : What, ſbells and 
all! Aye aye, replied the gentleman, carry them 
to him unopened. The fellow fetched the oyſters 
immediately, brought them to the gentleman 
in the kitchen, and aſked whether they were 
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really to be carried to his horſe : For, ſays he, 
neuer ſaw a horſe eat oyſters. in my life: 
Na matter for that, replied the gentleman, 
carry them to him. Away he went with the 
oyſters to the horſe, attended by all the people 
in the kitchen. In the mean time the gentle» 
man got a rare warm place in the chimney 
corner, which was what he wanted. He had 
not been there long ere the oftler, attended by 
the perfons who had left the kitchen, came to 
acquaint him with a piece of intelligence he 
knew before. Mhy, Sir, ſays he, I have put the 
eyflers into the manger, and the devil & one 
of them will your horſe tauch. Like enough, 
replied the gentleman ; why then, as he is not 
in the humeur to eat them now, do you bring 
the oyflers ta me, and give my horſe half a 
peck of corn inflead of them. 

Wa the Duke's army marched towards 
Edinburgh, ia 4745, ſome of the troops being 
quartered at an inn in the Noth Riding of 


Yorkſhire, the hoſt expreſſed a great veneration 


for the military; ſaying, be thought them the 
only bulwarks of the nation, and he particular- 
ly exprefied his regard to one corporal, to whom 
he gave an invitation to his houſe, and begged 
upon his return, he would come and fix his 
laurels for a week at his houſe ; ſaying, amongſt. 
other civil things, that the ſoldiers were the pil- 
lars of the ſtate, Some time after, the cor» 
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poral having a little ſpare time upon his hands, 
and being in that part of the country, he paid 
a viſit to his former hoſt, when he met with a 
very cold reception. The corporal, who was 
not a little nettled at his landlord's behaviour, 
reminded him, that he ſhould not have troubled 
him upon this occaſion, had he not been fo ur- 
gently preſſed the laſt time he was that way, and 
bad not his hoſt been ſo particularly civil to the 
military, as to ſay he looked upon them as the 
pillars of the nation. That is very true, re- 
plied the hoſt ; but then I meant the caterpil- 
lars of the nation. 

Quix the player, famous for his repartees, 
dined in the country with a certain great duke 
who made an apology for treating his gueſts on- 
ly with port wines becauſe his butler had loſt 
the key of his claret cellar. After dinner, he 
took them into the garden to ſhew them an 
oftrich ; and, among other ſtrange qualities 
which appertained to that creature, told them 
it could digeſt iron. Then, my lord, fays 
Quin, I ſuppoſe it was he that ſwallowed the key 
of your grace's cellar. 

On the death of the late glorious king 
William, and the acceſſion of queen Anne to 
the throne of theſe realms, a young clergyman, 
whoſe talents were purely evangelic, aſked a 
friend what alterations were neceſſary to be 
made in reading the prayers of the church up- 
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en that occaſion ? His friend anſwered, no o- 
ther than that where he ſaid king before, he 
muſt then ſay queen; and where he faid lord, 
he muſt fay lady; our Levite went away well 
edified by his friend's inſtruQions, as you ſhall 
hear; for, the next Sunday, when he was read» 
ing divine ſervice, and came to this prayer, 
Almighty king of kings, and lord of lords, he, 
with an audible voice, began, Almighty queen 
of queens, and lady of ladies. 

Tas ſame hopeful parſon uſed to be very 
prolix in his ſermons, which many of his con- 
gregation complained of; among the reſt his 
mother once took him to taſk about it; upon 
which he told her, that he did not know when 
to leave off. Well then, my dear, faid ſhe, 
take notice of me; and I will, when I think 
your ſermon has been long enough, put my fin- 
ger up to my noſe, after which you muſt take 
the firlt opportunity to conclude. Accordingly 
the next ſermon day, his mother was in her 


ſeat at church, which ſtood juſt oppoſite the 


pulpit, from whence her ſon had a full view of 
ber, and watched for the ſignal; this ſhe un- 
fortunately gave, juſt as he was telling his hear- 
ers, what virtues were neceflary for them to prag- 
tiſe: and that if they failed to do them, they 
would certainly be damned, which, ſays he, (in 
conſequence of his mother's fign) That you may 
all be, God of his infinite mercy grant. 
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A $CHOOL- MASTER being very angry one 
day with one of his young ſcholars, for writing 
his name upon the wainſcot, was going to whip 
him; but the boy begging earneſtly, the maſter 
faid, He's a fool, and ever ſhall, that writes his 
name upon a Wall; firrah, what ſay you to 
that? To which the lad made anſwer, He's a 
fool and ever ſhall, that takes a #ainfeet for a 
Wall. 
A SCHOLAR riding along the road, upon a 
pitiful tit'd jade, by chance a poſt came riding 
that way, as he lay digging with his ſpurs to 
make way, but he ſtitred not; fays the gentle» 
man to him, do not you ſee, Sir, I ride poſt, 
and do not you fee, ſays the ſcholar, that 7 ride 
tipon a poſt ? | 

A DRUNKEN fellow was brought before a 
Juſtice, and what queſtion ſoever the juſtice aſk- 
ed him, he, ſtill ſaid, your worfbip”s wiſe. Then 
he committed him till the next day; then ſent 
for him again, and told him of his idle talking 
yeſterday. Why, what did Þ fay ? Why, what- 
foever I ſaid to you, you ſtill cried Towr worſdip's 
wiſe,that I thought thou wert mad. Truly, ſays 
he, if 1 ſaid fo, I think I was mad indeed. 

A COUNTRYTMAN that lived at London three 
years, when he went home, a friend aſked him, 
If he faw Whitehall ? No, ſays he; ſtrange, - 
faid the other, what could be the reaſon of it ? 


Why, truly, ſays be, the keeper of Newgate was 
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fo croſs a ſellew, he would not let me out to ſee 
eny thing. 

A DocToRr in Oxford, at his own charges, 
was mending the cauſeway; and a nobleman 
riding by, faid, How now, doctor! I fee you 
are mending the highway, but it is not the high- 
way to heaven. No, my lord, fays he, if it 
were, I ſhould have wondered to have ſeen you 
come this way. 

IT was ſaid of a woman of the town, by a 
rake who knew her, and ſaw her in priſon, that 
ſhe had now ſeen the four ages : the golden 
one, when her favours would procure her a 
gumea ; the ſilver one, when they came down 
to half a crown; the brazen one, when ſhe was 
not beneath accepting copper; and at length 
the iron one, now ſhe was reduced to look 
through a priſon window. 

A FRENCHMAN, who ſpoke very bad Eng- 
liſh, having ſome words with his wife, endea- 
voured to call her bitch, but could not tecollect 
the name; at laſt he thought he had done it, 
by faying, Begar, my deare, but you be vone 
vile dog's wife. Aye, that's true enough, an- 
ſwered the woman, the more's my misfortune. 

Aroon, but worthy clergyman, who poſ- 
ſeſſed only a ſmall lectureſhip, from the income 
of which he had a large family to maintain, 
had been under the neceſſity, through ſome ex- 
penſive family facknefſes, &c. of contracting 
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debts with ſeveral in the pariſh, and, being un- 
able to anſwer their demands, abſconded ſome 
time, for fear of being troubled 3 and in ſhort 
was ſo aſhamed of facing bis creditors, that he 
even prevailed with a friend to officiate for him 
on Sundais. However, conſidering this me» 
thod o lite could not laſt long, he took cou- 
tage, and reſolved to-preach the following Sun- 
day before the par ſhoners ; when he took his 
text hom the New teſtament, in theſe words, 
Have patience with me, and I will pay you all. 
He divided his diicourſe into two general heads; 
firft, Have patience, ſecondly, end I will pay 
you all; he then expatiated very largely and 
elegant iy on that molt Chriſtian virtue, Patience; 
after which, and now, lays he, having done with 
my firſt head, viz. have patience, I come to my 
ſecond and laſ general head, which is, and 1 will 
pay vou all ;— but that muſt defer fs another 
oppertunity, Which excellent concluſion fo 
pleaſed his creditors, that they gave him his 
own time to pay his debts, aſſuring him —_ 
they would never trouble him more. 

PaTzicx M*Blunder, a poor fellow * 
the north of Ireland, came into England to ſeek 
a fervice ; and after having ſtaĩd here ſome con- 
fderable time, reſolved to reviſit his own coun- 
try. It happened one day, that meeting with 
an old acquaintance, he took him to a public» 
houſe to treat him with ſomething to drink; 
and 
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and after much converſation between them con- 
cerning the wonders which Patrick had ſeen in 
England, he catled for change for a guinea, 
which very much ſurprized his companion 
(for guineas are very ſtrange things in the north 
of Ireland). At length recovering from his 
fright, be calls out, Arrab, my dear Paddy, vat 
iſh dat you have got? Iſh ita raal guinea now? 
Yes, replied Patrick, it is a good guinea, and I 
have ſeveral more at home, honey. And where 
did you get them, joy? Why, in England, ſays 
Patrick. In England! And are there any mare 
of 'em dere, now? By my ſhoul, replies Pa- 
trick, but they are fo plenty, dat a man cannot 
receive forty or fifty ſhillings, but he is obliged 
to take ten or a dozen of them. 

A FACETious canon of Windſor, taking 
his evening-walk as uſual into the town, met 
ane of the vicars at the caſtle gate, returning 
home ſomewhat elcvated with generous; port ; 
So, ſays the canon, from whence came you 7 I 
don't know, Mr. Canon, replies the vicar; I 
have been ſpinning out this aſternaon with « few 
friends. Ay, and now, lays the canon, you are 
reeling it home. 3 
A YOUNG man married a peeviſh woman, 
who was not content with her huſbind's kind 
* uſage, but complained to ber father ſtill, which 
tired him quite out. A little after, her huſ- 
band, to break het humour, ſtruck her, and ſhe 
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ran to her father. He, willing to reform her, 
lac'd her ſides well with a holly crap, ſaying, 
Commend me to thy huſband, and tell him I 
am now even with him; for I have cudgelled 
his wife. as well as he has beat my daughter. 

A GENTLEMAN riding, had a dog named 
Cuckold, who ran after a proud bitch into an 
entry. He then cried out, Cuckold, Cuckold : 
The woman came out, and told him he was a 
rogue to call her huſband Cuckold: No, ſays 
he, I call not him, but my dog: The more 
knave you, ſays ſhe, to call a dog by a Chriſtian 
body's name 

A LAWTYER's man aſked him what was the 
ſtrongeſt point in law? He told him good and 
ſufkcient witneſs : for which advice his man 
was to pay for his charges that night; ſo he 
beſpcke good cheer purpoſely, and left his man 
in the morning to pay the reckoning. That 
day it began to rain, and his maſter called for 
his cloak : Sir, ſays he, I have left it for the rec- 
koning. Why, firrah, ſays he, were you not 
to pay it, by our laſt agreement? True, Sir, ſays 
he, I do confeſs it between us two ; but where 
is your good and ſufficient witneſs to carry it? 

A Rion biſhop's ſteward told his lord, that 
his ſervants were too many, and that his eſtate 
would not hold out. Well, fays he, give me 
a note of all that are neceſſary, and all that are 
ſuperfluous; which when he had read, Well, 
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fays he, let the firſt temain, becauſe I have need 
of them; and the reſt ſhall ſtay, becauſe they 
need me. 

Ix a country town, a complaint was made to 
the juſtice, that the drink was made too ſtrong ; 
after they had fat two days about it, they order» 
ed that ſmall beer ſhould be brewed ; which a 
mad fellow hearing, came and aſked them, 
whether they had ſat two days about the brew- 
ing of ſmall drink? They faid, yes. Why 
then, ſays he, you may fit three days more 0 
know who will drink it, fer I'll drink none of it. 

SOME tylers working on the top of a houſe, 
one by chance dropt down through the rafters : 
Says one, I like ſuch a fellow dearly, for he is 
one that goes through his work. 

A MAN, on his death»bed, bequeathed all he 
had to his three ſons: to the firſt he gave all 
his land, for he ſaid he had been very dutiful; 
but he ſaid, he hoped his father would live to 
enjoy it all himſelf; to the ſecand he gave all 
his money and goods, for he had been dutiful 
alſo; and he wiſhed his father might enjoy it 
all himſelf : and to the third he faid, thou haſt 
been a villain, a rogue, and a vagabond ; I firſt 
give to thee the benefit of the ſtocks, to keep 
both thy legs warm ; and next, Bridewell, where 
thou ſhalt dine upon free coſt with Mr. Laſh- 
ington every day, and then I beſtow the gallows 
upon thee at laſt. Truly, father, fays he, I 
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thank you, and 7 bope you'll live to enjoy them 
all your ſelf. 

A GENTLEMAN dying, ſays a Jeſuit, Sir, 
I hope you will give to our convent ſuch a 
ground, and ſuch a field, and ſuch a manor, 
Yes, ſays he: but his ſon and heir ſtanding by, 
fearing all would be given from him, (for the 
prieſt ſaid, the laſt will of the dead muſt be o- 
beyed) ſaid, father, ſhall I break the Jeſuit's 
neck down ſtairs? Yes, ſays he, for the laſt 
will of the dead muff be obeyed; and ſo he pre - 
ſently threw him down ſtairs. 

A GENTLEMAN, ſufpeQted to be a Roman- 
Catholic, was convened Fefore a juſtice of the 
peace, who bid him call the pope knave : Sir, 
ſaid he, ſhould I call him knave I never ſaw ? 
But if I knew him as well as I do your worſhip, 
I'd call him ſo a thouſand times. 

OxE at confeſſion told his ghoſtly father, 
that his chiefeſt Gn was, that the laſt Lent he 
threw into the Jakes a gammon of bacon which 
a friend ſent him, which he durſt not eat, being 
Lent time. The fryer told him he did ill, he 
ſhould rather have given it to the poor, or eat 
it himſelf. Truly, father, ſays he, I thought 
ſo; for I firſt eat it, and then ſent it into the 
Fakes. 

A TRAVELLER in a cold night coming to a 
kitchen- fire, ſtooa ſo near, that he burnt his 
boots 3 which the turn-ſpit boy ſeeing, faid, 
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Sir, you'll burn your ſpurs preſently. My boots 
thog meanett, boy. No, Sir, fays he, they are 
burnt already. 

Sou women reſolved to abuſe two fryers, 
for they laid a bog under the tabl-, faying, it 
was the woman's dead huſband, and they were 
to (fing'a dirge for his foul ; during the ſervice, 
the, women tittered and laughed; which one 
of the fryers ſpying, whilſt they went into the 
next room to laugh out, the fryers took up the 
cloth, ſaw-the hog, and that they were abuſed, 
took him up, aud carried him quite away : 
which the women 'ſeeing, called after them; 
but they ſaid, It was a brother of theirs, and muſt 
be buried in their convent. 

Ons who was but poor in cloaths, but of a 
haughty mind, was boaſting of his gentility, 
and from what a noble houſe he was deſcended, 
which one overcheuring, and” being wearied 
with his babling, ſaid, what a norſe is here with 
your gentility and nobility | when I can make 
it appear, our miller's horſe is the better gentle- 
man of the two ; for you ſbalf never fee him go 
abroad without a man to wait wpon him. 

ALPHONSO, king of Naples, Tent a moor, 
who had been his-captive u long time, to Bar- 
bary, with a conſiderable ſum of money to pur- 
chaſe horfes, and to return by fuch a time. 
There was about the king a buffoon, or jeſter, 
who bad. a'table-book, wherein he uſed to regiſ- 
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ter any remarkable abſurdity that happened at 
court. The day the moor was diſpatched to- 
Barbary, the ſaid jeſter waiting on the king at 
ſupper, the king called for bis table- book: in 
which the jefter kept a regular journal of ab- 
ſurdities. The king took the book, and read, 
How Alphonſo, king of Naples, had ſent Bel- 
tram the moor, wha had been a long time his. 
priſoner, to Morocco, his own country, with ſo 
many thouſand crowns to buy horſes. be 
king turned to his jeſter, and asked, why he in- 
{erted that? becauſe, ſaid he, I think he will 
never come back to be a priſoner again: and 
ſo you have loſt both man and money: but, if 
he does come, fays the king, then your jeſt is 
marr'd: no, Sir, replies the buffoon, for if he 
ſhould return, I will blot out your name, and put 
in his for a fool. 

AN author came into a bookſeller's ſhop 
where Naſh was reading, and offered a poem to 
ſell. The bookſeller refuſing to give the maney 
he asked, he turned ſhortround, and ſaid he would 
carry it home, for that he did not care how 
much wit he had in hand. True, ſays Naſh, 
and I think you ſhould always keep ſome in hand, 
my friend, for 1 fancy you have but little in 
head. | 

Ds. Bentley ſhewing a young lady the fine 
library in Trinity college, and among the reſt 
of the books, his own writings curiouſly bound, 
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aſked the lady how ſhe liked the binding: the 
lady anſwered, they were extremely handſome, 
Hut ſhe chaſe rather to have his works in ſbeets. 

A TEMPLAR going at Chriſtmas into York- 
ſhire, to ſee his father, took ſome other tem- 
Plars along with him; and in one of the holi- 
days, he would have them to an alehouſe hard 
by, where the woman was deaf. So coming 
thither, Oh, my young maſter, ſays ſhe, I han't 
ſeen you theſe ſeven years. Then he thinking 
to abuſe her, drank to her, ſaying, Here's to 
thee, and to all the rogues, whores and bawds 
in England She ſeeing his lips go, but hear- 
ing him not, ſaid, come, fir, I'll pledge you, for 
I know you drink to your father and mother and 
thoſe goed gentlewomen your fefters. 

A JUkxY having given 18. damages a- 
gainlt or. R———H ly, for criminal con- 
verſation with a gentleman's wife, as the defen- 
dant was going out of court, he cried, * damn 
theſe twelve appriſers, they have confoundedly 
over valued my paſtime.” 

A CERTAIN great lady paſling in her chariot 
through Long-Acre one morning, perceived her 
ſon coming out of a brothel. The ſpark having 
2 quick eye upon his mother, retreated back 
into the pallage in great confuſion : the old 
lady ordering her coachman to ſtop at the door, 
called out, My ſon, my ſon, never be aſham- 
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ed at coming out of a bawely houſe ; but for 
ever be aſhamed of going into one.” 

Tus late Dr. B—-r—y, whofe wit had too“ 
often a tinEture of ill nature, was one evening 
very hard upon Mr. Hl, who had been in 
great diftreſs—— H—1! took no notice of him 
at firſt, but ſuffer'd him to run on till he chang- 
ed the ſubject, and amongſt other things the 
Dr. mentioned his having been ont of town for 
z week, Aye, fays Mr. H—1l, that was pub- 
lifted in all the Saturday's papers. In what 
form, ſays the doctor? Why DECREASED 1% 
THF BURIALS THIS WEEK, ONE HUNDRED 
AND FORT Y-FOUR. 

IT is ſaid of dean Swift, that the laſt ſparkle 
cf his wit, when he was finking into 1diocy, 
was on the following occaſion. Mr. Handel, 
who was then about to quit Ireland, went to 
take leave of him. The ſervant was ſome time 
beſore he could make the dean underſtand him; 
which when he did he immediately cried out, 
Prodigious ! a German and a genius, admit him, 
admit him. | 

WuEN Mr. Witherilt belonged to Drury- 
Lane playhouſe, he uſed in the ſummer- ſeaſon 
to go into the country with his family to play 
at ſeveral towns in Lincolnſhire, the county 
where he was born, Being at Grantham, his 
fon was taken ill, and when he was ſummoned 
o attend his buſineſs in town he ſent a letter 
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excuſing himſelf to Mr. Wilks for a few days, 
becauſe his ſon was at the point of death. What 
follows is remarkable: The very night this letter 
was wrote, the ſon, in all appearance, expijed, 
was ſtript and waihed, the bed taken away, and 
he laid out upon a mat, with a baſon of ſalt 
placed on his ſtomach, - according to the 
cuſtom of the country where he died; the in- 
confolable parents, (for his mother was alſo 
of the company) removed to another lodging, 
the coffin was ſent into the deceaſed's chamber, 
and the windows were all ſet open. About 
ten at night a perſon was ſent with a light to 
watch the corps. When ſhe opened the door, 
the firſt object ſhe beheld was poor Bob (as he 
was generally called by his intimates) litting 
up, with his tecth chattering in his head, as 
well they might, with cold. The woman, in 
her fright, dropt the candle, and ſcream'd out 
the devil ! The noife alarmed another woman 
below, who ran up ſtairs to ſee what was the 
matter. In the mean time, Bob, with much 
ado, had made a ſhift to get from the bed ; and 
taking up the candle, which lay upon the 
floor unextinguiſhed, was creeping to the door 
to call for aſſiſtance, as naked as from the womb 
of his mother; which the women perceiving, 
with joint ſcreams repeated, 4 ghoft, a ghoſt ! 
the devil, the devil! The maſter of the houſe 
hearing this uproar, ran himſelf to know the 
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reaſon ; where poor Bob, the ſuppoſed devil, 
and he, ſoon came to a right underſtanding. 
He was put into a warm bed, to the unipeak- 
able joy of his deſponding parents, and in ten 
days after was in London, telling the ſtory of 
his own death. 

Wren queen Elizabeth firſt propoſed to the 
famous civilian Dr. Dale, his being employed 
by her in Flanders, ſhe, among other encourage- 
ments, told him, that he ſhould have twenty 
ſhillings a-day for his expences : Then, madam, 
fard he, I will' ſpend nineteen billings a day. 
| What will you do with the odd fhilling, the 
queen replied? 7 will reſerve that for my Kate, 
end for Tom and Dick ; meaning his wife and 
children. This induced the queen to enlarge 
his allowance. During the doQor's ſtay in 
Flanders, he once ſcnt in a packet to the ſecre- 
taries of ſtate, two letters, one to the queen 
and the other to his wife; but that which was 
meant for the queen was ſuperſcribed To his dear 
wife ; and that for his wife To her moſt excel- 
lent majefly ; ſo that the queen having pened 
his letter, found it beginning with Sweet- 
Heart, and afterwards with my dear, and dear 
love, with ſuch expreſhons, acquainting her 
with the ſtate of his body, and that he began 
to want money. You may eaſily gueſs what 
motions of mirth this miſtake rais'd ; but the 
doctor by his overſight got a ſupply of money. 

—— When 
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—— When upon the overtures for a treaty, the 
other ambaſſadors came to propoſe in what lan- 
guage they ſhould treat; the Spaniſh ambaſſador 
ſaid, the French was the moſt proper, becauſe, 
faid he to Dr. Dale, your miſtreſs intitles her- 
ſelt Queen of France. Nay then, ſaid the doc- 
tor, let us treat in Hebrew, for your maſter calls 
himſelf king of Jeruſalem. 

A CENTLEMAN of diſtinction being in- 
troduced to the Biſhop of Wirtemberg, when 
he was at table with his court, the Biſhop ſaid 
to him, you ſee me here with my flock about 
me. The gentleman, who obſerved large 
glaſſes moving briſkly about in the German 
way, anſwered, Yes, my lord, and if you donot 
feed your flock well, you at lealt take care it 
ſhall drink well. 

Ons telling Taſſo the poet, that an enemy 
of his abuſed him every where; it is bet- 
ter, ſaid Taſſo, he ſhould ſpeak ill of me to 
all the world, than all the world ſpeak ill of me 
to him. 

CHarLES V. who was remarkable for his 
acquaintance with all ranks of life, upon a vi- 
fit to the dominican cloiſters in Vienna, over- 
took a country farmer carrying a pig to mar- 
ket, the ſqueaking of which was very ditagree- 


able to him; at length not able to cndure it, 
he ſaid to the farmer, Friend, cannot you ſi - 


lence your pig? The fellow ingcauoully con- 
feſſed 
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feſſed he did not know now: then, ſays the em- 
peror, hold it by the tail, and you will find it 
will ſqueak no longer The fellow did ſo, and 
it had the propoſed effet: upon which the 
farmer looking archly upon the emperor. faid, 
Whoever you are, it is plain you have learnt this 
trade better han I have. 

A GENTLEMAN telling a friend of bis that 
he wondered he did not lay up money, when 
to his knowledge he had eight hundred a year, 
and did not appear to ſpend above two; your 
ſurprize, ſaid the other, will ceaſe, when you 
know how my eſtate goes. I employ two 
hundred in paying what I owe, I lend two hun- 
dred, I fpend two hundred, and 1 loſe two 
hundred. The two hundred I pay, are what 
I] allow my father and mother, who are poor 
the two hundred I lend, are laid out in the 
education of my children, who I hope will re- 
turn it me; the two hundred I ſpend are in 
neceſſaries for my family; and the two hun- 
dred I loſe, are conſumed by my wife in drefs 
and pleaſure. 

D Swift being one day at a viſitation din- 
ner, a clergyman, who valued himfelf more 
upon his wit than he ought, and often mif- 
rook a rough kind of abuſe for keen raillery, 
took into his head to exerciſe his ' talents upon 
the Dean, and did fo very licentiouſly. The 
Dean heard him as calmly as if he had not 

heard 
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making any kind of anſwer to any thing that 
he ſaid. At length the Biſhop interpoſed, and 
checked the perulance of the Snarl (for that 
was the name he was known by) The Dean 
immediately got up, and begged that no re- 
ſtraint might be laid upon the gentleman ; 
Momus, my lord, way always admitted to the 
feaſt of the Gods, and priviteged to ſay what be 
pleaſed there. 

Loup Faulkland was much diſtinguiſhed by 
his extraordinary parts and heroic fpicit: he 
was elected very y ung a member of the Houſe 
of Commons; his admiſſton into which was 
oppoſed by fome of the old members, who ſaid, 
ve had net yet fown his wild oats. Upon which 
my lord replied, It would be the beſt wy then to 
fow them in the bauſe, where there were ſ% many 
geeſe to pick them up | | 

doo after the Karl of Ch——d came into 
Privy-council, a place of great truſt happened 
to become vacant, to which his majeſty and 
the Duke of Dorlet recommended two very 
different perſons. His majeſty eſpouſe the 
intereſt of his friend with ſome heat, and told 
them, he would be obeyed; but not being able to 
fucceed, he left the council-chamber in great 
diſpleaſure. As ſoon as he retired, the matter 
was debated warmly, but at length it was car- 
tied againſt the king: however, in the humour 

his 
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his majeſty was then in, a queſtion aroſe, who 
ſhould carry the grant of the office for his ma- 
zeſty to Gign; and the lot fell on Lord Ch—d. 
His lordſhip expecting to find his majeſty in 
a very unfavourable mood, (as it accordingly 
happened) prudently forbore to incenſe him by 
an abrupt requeſt, and inſtead of bluntly aſk- 
ing him to ſign the inſtrument, very ſubmiſſive- 
ly aſked whoſe name his majeſty would be 
pleaſed to have inſerted, to fill up the blanks. 
The king anſwered, in a paſſion, the Devil's 
if you will. Very well, replied his lordſhip; 
but would your majeſty have the inſtrument run 
in the uſual tyle, ** Our truly and well beloved 
Couſin and Counſellor?” The king laughed, 
and with all the good nature in the world ſet 
his name to the paper, though to promote a 
perſon not very acceptable to himſelf. 

A SMART fellow croſſing a late Ving in his 
hunting, he rides after him with his ſword 
drawn: Pray, Sir, ſays he, do not knight me 
before my elder brother is dead, for I am but 4 
younger brother: which turned the king's fury 
into a fit of laughter. 

A GENTLEMAN going to take water at 
W hitehall-ſtairs, cried out, as he came near 
the place, Who can ſwim? |, maſter, (aid orty 
bawling mouths: when the gentleman obſery- 
ing one flinging away, called after him; but 
the fellow turning about, ſaid, Sir, I cannot 


ſwim ; 
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fwim ; then you are my man, ſaid the gen- 
tleman, for you will at leaſt take care of me 
for your own ſake. 

Ax honeſt bluff country farmer meeting 
the parſon af the pariſh in a bye lane, and not 
giving him the way fo readily as he expected, 
the parſon, with an erected creſt, told him, 
that he was better fed than taught. Very true, 
indeed, replied the farmer, for you teach me, and 
I feed myſelf. 

A KNIGHT in Warwickſhire, that was 
very hoſpitable, eſpecially at Chriſtmas, when 
he always invited all his tenants to dinner; 
which ſaid knight had always a jackanapes tied 
at his parlour-door, and as the country wo- 
men came in, he would ſnatch at their petti- 
coats, and then prin in their faces; which a dif- 
creet woman obſerving, aſked what it was? 
She was told, he was a jackanapes: with that, 
as ſhe came to the parlour door, ſhe makes 
him a low curtfie, and ſays, By your leave, 
goo Mr. Janavapes: with that, he plucked 
and grianed at her more than all the ceſt : Fie, 
fe, ſays ſhe, you don't do well, truly, Sir, to 
grin and jear an honeſt woman, whole huſband 
has paid ſcot and lot in the pariſh theſe twenty 
years, and I am ſure I am old enough to be your 
mot her; indeed you are to blame. 

A NOBLEMAN of this kingdom, who was 
often put inta the tower by the Rump, and 
Oliver, 
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Oliver, for his loyalty to the king, was follow- 
ed by a cripple (who was a cavalier alſo) who 
begged earneſtly of him; for, my lord, ſays, 
he, you know that you and I have been in 
all the priſons in London. Out! you lying 
rogue! ſays he, I never was in any priſon but 
the Tower. Yes, tays he, and [hawe been in 
all the reſt, 

A NOTOR10US thief, in Wales, was brought 
to be tried for his life, and the judge had a 
great mind to hang him; and upon examina- 
tion, he confeſſed he did the robbery. Now, 
ſays the judge, you of the jury, pray take no- 
tice he hath confeſſed it, you need no other evi- 
dence A little after, they brought him in 
Not Guilty Then the judge bid them go 
back again, and ſtill they brought Not Guilty; 
and ſo they did three times. The judge aſked 
them the reaſon; the foreman told him, they 
had reaſon enough for what they did ; for, ſays 
he, we all know him very well to be one of 
the arranteſt liars in the world, and not to be 
believed in whatſoever he ſays. 

Wren Queen Elizabeth, in her progrefs 
through the kingdom, called at Coventry, 
the mayor, attended by the aldermen, ad- 
drefſed her majelty in rhyme, in the follow- 
ing words: 
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We men of Coventry 

Are very glad to ſee 

Your royal majeſty : 

Good Lord? how fair you be! 

To which her majelty returned the following 
gracious anſwer : 

My royal majeſty 

Is very glad to ſee 

Ye men of Coventry: 

Good Lord ! what fools you be ! 

In a ſecond tour through England, ſoon af- 
ter the defeat of the Spanifh armada, the 
Queen paid the aforeſaid city another viſit : 
Mr. Mayor, on her majeſty's departure, among 
other particulars ſaid, When the King of Spain 
attacked your majeſty, egad, he took the wrong 
ſow by the ear. The Queen could not help 
imiling at the man's fimplicity, which was 
further heightened, when he begged to have 
the honour to attend the Queen as far as 
the gallows, which ſtood about a mile out of the 
town, 

Taz council chamber of the fame corpora- 
tion having occaſion to be beautified, the Mayor 
for the time being, which was ſoon after the 
acceſſion of King George I undertook to ſu- 
perintend the workmen employed in that bu- 
fineſs. As is uſual, an inſcription was put up, 
after the whole was compleated, mentioning 
the year, &c. in which the room was ornament» 

ed; 
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ed; but the wiſe Mayor perceiving the words 
Anno Domini, immediately ſent for and abuſed 
the painter for committing ſuch a groſs blunder 
as putting Inno Domini; when, ſays he, don't 
you know that Queen Anne is dead, and there- 
fore it ſhould be Georgio Domini. 

S00N after King James I. came to the 
throne of England, he took it into his head one 
day to go and hear cauſes in Weſtminſter hall, 
to ſhew his wiſdom and learning, of which he 
had no mean opinion. Accordingly, being 
ſeated on that bench, a cauſe came on, which 
the counſel, learned in the law, ſet forth to 
ſuch advantage, on the part of the plaintif, 
that the ſagacity of the royal judge ſoon faw 
the juſtice of it ſo clearly, that be frequently 
cried out, *I'fe ken the matter unco weel ! 
The gude mon is i' the reeght! He mun ha” 
it! he mun ha' it!” And when the counſel 
had concluded, took it as an high affront, that 
the judges of the court ſhould preſume to re- 
monſtrate to him, that it was the rule audire 
alteram partem, to hear both parties before they 
gave judgment. Curiolity to know what could 
be faid in fo clear a caſe, rather than any re- 
ſpect to their rules, made him defer his deci» 
ſion; but the defendant's council had ſcarce 
begun to open their cauſe, when his ſacred ma- 
zeſty appeared greatly diſcompoſed, and was ſo 
Puzzled as they praceeded, that he had no pa- 
tience 
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tience to hear them out, but ſtarting up in a 
paſſion, cried, * ſe hear ne mere! ye are a? 
knaves aleeke! ye gi each other the lee, and 
neither's u the reeght.” 

LoRD C- was aſked once, why he 
preferred playing with ſharpers to gentlemen : 
Why, ſaid he, it I play with ſharpers, and win, 
I am ſure to be paid; bur if I win of gen- 
tlemen, they frequently behave ſo genteelly, that 
I get nothing but words and polite apologies for 
my money. 

AN arch priſoner, who had an unfavourable 
countenance, being brought to the bar to be 
tried for horſe ſtealing, the judge immediately 
cried, oh! here is a noted villain, I am ſure! 
why, firrah, I can ſee the rogue in your face: 
ah, my lord, ſays the fellow, wonder at that: 
for I did not know my face was a lcoking=glaſs, 
till your lordſhip ſaw yourſelf in it. 

A PARSON and clerk having a mind for 
a whet before ſervice begun, went to a ta- 
vern, but drinking rather too much, the paſ- 
tor, while the deputy was ſinging a pfalm, 
fell aſleep in his pulpit; the clerk obſerving 
it, and willing to excuſe him, ſung the pſalm 
twice over; but finding the faithful ſhepherd 
ſtill ſleeping, jogg'd him, and faid, fir, it is 
out. To which the parſon loudly anſwered, 
why then fill another, thinking himſelf ſtill in 
the tavern. 


A CENTLEMAN 


94 DEMOCRITUS, 


A GENTLEMAN having brought his 

friend down in his cellar, his friend obſerving 
there was no ſeat to fit on, aſked him the rea- 
ſon of it. Becauſe, ſays the other, I will have 
no man that comes here drink any longer thar: 
he can fland. 
. An Iriſhman having a looking glaſs in his 
hand, ſhut his eyes, and placed it before his 
face; another aſking him, Why he cid ſo? 
Upen my ſboul, ſays Paddy, It is to ſee how 1 
look when 1 am aſleep. 

A CERTAIN reverend drone in the country 
was complaining to another, that it was a great 
fatigue to preach twice a day. 0% ſaid the 
other, I preach twice every n and make 
nothing of it. 

An Oxford ſcholar, who piqued himſelf up- 
on being a wag, was accoſted upon the road 
to London, by a perſon who aſked him which 
was the neareſt way to Tyburn———* Why, 
replied the Oxonian, the ſhorteſt way you can 
take, is to flop the firſt perſon you meet, and 
demand 'his money.” Are you ſure of 
tht, replied the traveller; then (drawing a 
piſtol out of bis pocket), as I am for expedi- 
tion, your money this inſtant.“ The wag ſub» 
mitted to his demand, and paid 6x guineas for 
his joke. | 

A #kENCBMAN having lived a ſingle life 


too long, as he thought, to his advantage, re- 
ſolved 
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ſolved to marry a wife to dreſs his victuals, and 
take care of his houſhold affairs. At laſt he 
pitches upon one; but ſhe being a proud fi- 
niky creature, would do little or nothing. Af- 
ter he had been ma-ried a month, and the ho- 
ney moon was pretty well over, he defires her 
to dreſs the meat he had bought for dinner. 
At which ſhe grumbled and gave him ſour 
looks, ſaying, truly, ſhe expected to have a 
maid to do that for her, for ſhe was never bred 
up to ſuch ſlavery. He ſeemed contented, and 
only replied, Var well, my dear, if dat yau wil 
not da it var me, begar me vil do it var you; 
and did it accordingly. At night the bed was 
to be made, but ſhe would not do it; ſo he 
was forced to do it for her. Sunday he takes 
her abroad for a walk in the fields; and after 
fome time, they ſat down under a hedge to reſt 
themſelves, and monſieur ſpying a pretty young 
crab- ſtick, pulls out his knife, and defires his 
wife to go and cut it for him; but ſhe com- 
plained of her being tired, and ſhe would not 
riſe, not ſhe indeed. Vel, madame, ſaid he, me 
vil do it var you ; ſo riſes, cuts the lick, and 
trims it for uſe: then coming to her, ſays, See, 
my dear, vat pritty, pritty ſtict dis is; do take 
it and beat yourſelf vid it. What, lay ſhe, do 
you take me for a fool, oi mad? Vel den, fays 
he, me vil do it var you ; and ſo belaboured her 
to ſome purpoſe ; that ever afterwards the was 

a good 
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a good wife, and always willin to do her duty, 
without giving her hutband the trouble to do 
it for her. 

THREE or four roguiſh ſcholars walking out 
one day from the univerſity of Oxford, eſpied 
z poor fellow near Abingdon, afleep in a ditch, 
with an aſs by him laden with earthen ware, 
holding the bridle in bis band; fays one of the 
ſcholars to the reſt, if you will afhit me, I'll 
help you to a little money, for you know we 
are bare at preſent ; no doubt of it they were 
not long in conſenting : why then, faid he, 
we'll go and fell this old fellow's aſs at Abing- 
don; for you know the fair is to-morrow, and 
we ſhall meet with chapmen enough; there- 
fore, do you take the panniers off, and put 
them upon my back, and that bridle over my 
head, and then lead the aſs to market, and let 
me alone with the old man. Ibis being done 
accordingly, in a little time after the poor man 
waking, was ſtrangely ſurprized' to ſee his aſs 
thus metamorphoſed : oh! pray, ſaid the ſcho- 
lar, take this bridle out of my mouth, and this 
load from off my back. Zoons, how came you 
here, replied the old man? why, ſaid he, my 
father, who is a necromancer, upon an idle 
thing I did to diſoblige him, transformed me 
into an a's; but now his heart has relented, 
and I am come to my own ſhape again, I beg 
you will let me go home and thank him: by 


all 
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all means, faid the crockery merchant. I don't 
defire to have any thing to do with conjurati- 
on; and fo ſet the ſcholar at hberty, who went 
directly to his comrades, that by this time were 
making merry with the money they had fold 
the aſs for: but the old fellow was forced to 
20 the next day to ſeek for a new one in the 
fair, and after having looked on ſeveral, his own 
was ſhewn him for a very good one: h 0 
fays he, what ! have he and bis father quarrel- 
ed again already ? no, no, "ll have nothing to 
[ay to him. 

A Lady of quality fending her Iriſh foot- 
man to ſerch home a pair of new ſtays, ſtrictly 
charged him to take coach if i rained, for fear 
of wetting them: but a great ſhower of rain 
{alling, the fellow returned with the ftays drop- 
ping wetz and being ſeverely reprimanded 
ſor not doing as he was ordered, he faid, he 
had obeyed his orders. How then, anfwered 
the lady, could the ſtays be wer, if you took 
them into the coach with you No, replied 
honeſt Teague, I know my place better ; I did 
not go into the coach, but rode behind, as 1 always 
»/ed to do. 

A GENTLEMAN having befpoke a fupper 
at an inn, defired his landford to fup wich him. 
The hoſt came up, and thinking to pay a great- 
er compliment than ordinary to his gueſt, pre- 
tended to find fault with the laying of the 

E cloth, 


58 DEMOCRITUS. 


cloth, and took the plates and knives, and threw 
them down ſtairs. The gentleman reſolving 
not to baulk his humour, threw the bottles and 
glaſſes down alſo; at which the hoſt being ſur- 
prized, enquired the reaſon of his ſo doing. 
Nay, nothing, replied the gentleman, but when 
1 ſaw you throw the plates and knives down flairs, 
1 thought you had a mind to ſup below. 

Six Richard Steel having one day invited to 
his houſe a great number of perſons of the firſt 
quality, they were ſurpriſed at the number of 
liveries which ſurrounded the table; and after 
dinner, when wine and mirth had ſet them free 
from the obſervation of rigid ceremony, one 
of them enquired of Sir Richard how fuch an 
expenſive train of domeſtics could be conſiſtent 
with his fortune. Sir Richard very frankly 
conſeſſed that they were fellows, of whom he 
would very williogly be rid : and being then 
aſk d why be did not diſcharge them, declared 
that they were bailiffs, who bad introduced them- 


ſelves with an execution ; and whom, ſince he 


could not ſend them away, he had thought it con- 
venient to.embelliſh with liveries, that they might 
do him credit while they flaid His friends 
were diverted with the expedient, and by pay- 
ing the debt diſcharged their attendance ; hav- 
ing obliged Sir Richard to promiſe that they 
ſhould never again find him graced with a re- 
tinue of the ſame kind. 


WEEN 
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Wurn Mr G———ck was laſt at Walton- 
Bridge afſembly, an old gentleman of about four 
ſcore danced remarkably well, upon which Mr. 
G ck ſaid to another gentleman, I ſhoul4 
not like to be that gentleman's heir; why, fir, 
faid the other? becauſe, ſaid Mr. G——ck, I 
ſhould think he would live too long, and be» 
Mes, ſaid he, if he were dead, I would be a- 
fraid he would riſe again, if a tabor and pipe 
were to play over his grare. 

Wu the earl of Stair was-laſt ambaſſador 
in Holland, he made frequent enteftainments, 
to which the foreign ambaſſadors were con- 
ſtantly invited, not excepting the ambaſſador of 
France, with whoſe nation we were then upon 
the point of breaking. In return, the abbe de 
Ville, the French reſident, as conſtantly in- 
vited the Engliſh and Auſtrian ambafladors 
upon the like occaſions. The abbe was a man 
of vivacity, and witbal was remarkable for a cer- 

tain quaintneſs, in which he ſeemed to take 

_ geeat pride. Agreeable to this humour, he one 
day propoſed a health in theſe ternis : The Ri- 
ing Sun, my maſter; alluding to a motto cf 
Lewis XIV. which was pledged by the whole 
company. It then came to the boron de Reiſ- 
hach's turn to give a health; and he, to coun- 
tenance the abbe and to pleaſe him, propoſed, 
The moon and fixed ftars, in compliment to his 
miſtreſs the empreſs queen, which was greatly 
E 2 applauded: 
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applauded : and when it came to the earl's turn, 
the eyes of all the company were turned upon 
him; but that nobleman, whole preſence of 
mind was never wanting upon ordinary as well 
as great occaſions, drank his maſter, by the name 
of Jaſbua the ſon of Nun, who made the ſun and 
the moon to fland ftill. 

Sts Cl—dy M—cd—], a Scots baronet, and 
member of parliament for one of the royal 
boroughs of that kingdom, came one morning, 
according to cuſtom, to Sir Robert's levee, and 
without the leaſt ceremony laid hold of his rib- 
band. Sir Robert could not readily diſengage 
himſelf, and the baronet lugg'd him to the 
window, in which, foufing himfelf down, he 
happened to have an eſcape, which carried with 
it ſo loud a report that it threw the whole com- 
pany into laughter. Very well, Sir C—dy, ſaid 
the miniſter, pray what have you farther to ſay ? 
AI, this it is, Sir Robert, I ewe jifteen 
hundred pund, and by G—d if you don't give it 
. me I Cen go to-morrow to the houſe and vete 
according to my conſcience. Tis to be preſum- 
ed the demand was comply'd with in private, 
tho* laugh'd at in public, as this gentleman 
yoted with dir Robert to the laſt. 

A xk——D b— r being invited to a public 
entertainment, and having tranfgreſs'd the 
bounds of ſobriety, in the way to his lodgings, 


coming by a gentleman's houſe where there 
were 
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were poſts before the door. ſtumbling upon one 
of them, he very complaiſantly took off his hat, 
and begged pardon for the affront he had put 
upon it. 

A BARBER of Lincoln, who generally ſhaves 
for a penny, and had lately the good fortune to 
marry a handſome wife, with a trifle of money, 
happeneil to call in at a neighbour's, who keeps 
a ſchool ; the children at that time were read- 
ing their leſſons, and one of the boys coming to 
the following paſſage in the New Teſtament, 
viz. It is eafter for « camel to paſs through the 
eye of a needle, than for a rich man to enter into 
the kingdom of heaven ; he barber ſuddenly 
ſtarted and turned pale, and with tears cried 
out, If that is the caſe, the Lord have mercy up- 
en me, what will become of my poer ſoul. 

DuxzixG the time of the king of Denmark's 
refidence in England, an Iriſtr gentleman, in the 
true ſpirit of bull - ma king, offered to bet a 
guinea that his majeſty would viſit Ireland, be+ 
fore he leſt the kingdom. 

AwonGsT the characters at the late maſ- 
qued ball, was a Hebe (ſuppoſed to be the love- 
Iy Miſs H—1ls) whoſe wit gave great pleaſure 
to all ſhe converſed with: a nobleman, not re- 
markable for his underſtanding, aſked her if 
ſhe was the real Hebe or a counterfeit ? Ob, 
my lord (fays the) do not blame me for 
aluming a character, which thouſauds of wo- 
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men in this age do on the verge of fourſcors, 
as well in dreſs as converſation. 

Ax o d man who had married a young wife, 
complained to a friend, how unhappy he had ab- 
ways been. When 1 was young, ſaid he, I went 
abroad for want of a wife ; and now I am old, 
my wife goes abroad for want of a huſband. 

A yoET going over Lincoln's Inn Fields, 
one, who pretended to be a.poor maimed ſol- 
dier, begged his charity. The poet aſked bim 
by what authority he went a begging ? I have 
a licence for it, anſwered the ſoldier ; licence, 
ſaid the poet! lice thou may, have, but ſenſe 
thou can have none, ta beg M a poet. 

Tus following droll ſtory is told of a perſon 
at preſent playing the patriot ina more conſpicu- 
ous ſtation ; but alſo formerly praftiſed as an 
attorney. A man having a bill on an alder- 
man, fince dead, the acceptance of which was 
refuſed, apphed to this attorney, who declared 
he would make the alderman accept it, and ac- 
cordingly wrote a letter, but the alderman think- 
ing the manner favoured of impertinence, 
and the matter of ignorance, anſwered it iu 
this laconic way: 

Braſs, braſs, 
Your client's a fool and you're an aſs. 

Two coming into an inn, they. bid the 
hoſtler give their horſes ſome oa's; preſent- 
ly one going down, faw the hoſtler robbing 
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the horſes, for which chiding him, he re- 
turned to his companion, that had truſted too 
much in the hoſtler's fidelity: hat, ſaid his 
companion, have the horſes dined already Tes, 
-I believe yours hath, replied he, for as 1 went 
dun j u now, I ſaw the boſtler taking away. 

' A -PLA4N country fellow, born in Eſſex, 
coming to London, which place he had never 
ſeen. before, as he walked in a certain ſtreet, 
not a great way from Mark-Lane, ſpy'd a cope 
hanging. af 2 merchant's door, with a handle 
to it 3 and wondering what it meant, he takes 
it in his hand, and played with it to and fro; 
at length pulling it hard, he heard a bell ting; 
it ſo happened that the merchant being near the 
door, went himſelf, and demanded what the 
fellow would have. Nothing, fir, ſaid he, | 
did but play with this pretty thing which hangs 
at your door. What countryman are you, 
ſaid the merchant? An Eſſexman, an't pleaſe 
you, replied the other. I thought fo, replied 
the merchant, for I have often heard ſay, that 
if a man beat a buſh in Eſſex, there preſently 
comes forth a calf. t may be fo, replied the 
countryman, and I think a man can no ſooner 
ring @ bell in London, but out pops a cuckold. 

A COUNTRY curate being to examine his 
young catechumens one Friday in Lent, and 
the bell tolling for prayers, he was oblig'd to 
leave a game of All ſours unfiniſhed; telling 
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his antagonift, he wou'd ſoon diſpatch his 
audience, and ſee him out; and for fear any 
tricks thou'd be play'd with the cards in his 
abfence, he put them in his cafſock. On 
alking one of the children how many com- 
mandments there were, and the boy not readily 
-aniwering, one of the cards dropp'd out of his 
ileeve. However, he had the preſence of mind 
to bid the fame boy pick it up, and tell him 
what card it was, which he readily did; then 
turning to the parents, faid, Are ye nat aſbam u 
% pay ſa little regard to the eternal welfare of 
your children, as net ts teach them their com- 
mandments * 1 ſuſpefied your negligence, and 
brought this card with me to deteft your im- 
morality in teaching your children to know the 
cards before their commandments. 

Kix Charles the firſt, being once going to 
dinner, when the chaplain in waiting was out of 
the way, he commanded Archee his jeſter to 
fay grace ; which he immediately performs thus: 
All glery be to God on high, and little laud t» 
the devil. At which all the courtiers ſmiling, 
becauſe it reflected upon Laud, archbiſhop ot 
Canterbury, who was a little man, the king 
told Archee that he would give an account of 
him to his grace the archbiſhop: and what 
wall you do then? fays the king. O, fays 
Archee, I will hide myſelf where he ſhall ne- 
ver find me. Where's that? ſays the king. In 

the 
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the pulpit, ſays Archee, for I am ſure he never 
comes there. 

AN uſuter having loſt an hundred pounds, 
promiſed ten pounds reward to any that ſhould 
bring it him. A tender-conſcienced man 
finding it, brought it ro him, demanding the 
ten pounds. But he, to baffle him, alledged, 
there were a hundred and ten pounds in the 
bag, when loſt; tho” upon breaking open the 
ſeal there appeared no more than an hundred. 


The man arreſted him for his promiſe, and it 


coming to be tried before a judge of Niſe Prius, 
it appearing that the ſeal had not been broken 
open, nor the bag ripped, ſays the judge to the 
defendant, the bag you loſt had a hundred and 
ten pounds in it, you ſay ? Yes, my lord, ſays 
he. Then, replied the judge, according to the 
evidence given in court, this cannot be your 
money, for here was but a hundred pounds : 
therefore the plaintiff muſt keep it till the true 
owner comes and you muſt look for your 
hundred and ten pounds where you can find 
11. 

A VERY ignorant, but very foppiſh young 
fellow, going into a bookſcller's ſhop with a 
relation, who went thither to buy ſomething 
he wanted, ſeeing his couſin look into a 
particular book, and ſmile, aſked him, what 
there was in that book, that made him ſmile ? 
Why, anſwered the other, this book is dedicated 
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to you, couſin Jack. Is it ſo? ſaid he, pray 
let me fee it, for I never knew befere that I 
had that honour done me ; upon which taking 
it into his hand, he found it to be Perkin's 
carech:fm, dedicated to all ignorant perſons, 

A PHILOSOPHER carrying ſomething hid 
under his cloak, an impertinent perſon aſked 
him, what he had under his cloak? To which 
the philoſopher anſwered, I carry it there that 
you might not know. 

A MAN of mean fortune married a hand- 
ſome woman of great eſtate, who kept a gallant: 
and one day being in private with bim, ſhe told 
him, how greatly ſhe loved him; but the 
huſband over-hearing her, bid him not to be- 
lieve her, for, fays he, ſhe has told me the 
ſame ſlory theſe ſeven years, 

Tax reverend Mr. Brodie preaching one 
day at a kirk in Edinburgh, on hell torments, 
in extreme cold weather, repreſented them to 
be intolerable, by the exceſs of cold they ſuf- 
fered there. One of his congregation, aſter 
ſermon, took upon him to aſk the reaſon of his 
ſo doing, when all the eminent divines had 
preached it up to be the reverſe. O, Sir, ſaid 
le, I had good reaſon; for if I had told them 
it was het, I ſhould have had them all run away 
to hell to warm themſelves. 

CEKTAiIN country clowns being very 
familiar with their miniſter, one of them, be- 
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ing an unmannerly fellow, and illiterate, giving 
him no other terms than gead man parſon, 
without any additional title, was reprehended 
by one of the moſt knowing amongſt them, 
who told him he ought to call him Pafter : 
why ſo? replies the fellow. Becauſe, ſays he, 
Paſtor is as much as ſbepherd, or the head of 
ſheep. The other thanked him for his counſel, 
and promiſed he would not commit the like 
incivility again; but preſently after, having 
the cup in his hand, drinks to him, and fays, 
Maſter ſheep's head, here's to you, fir ; think- 
ing he had made amends for his former 
ſimplicity. 

A YOUNG. gentleman, after a very great 
misfortune, came to his miſtreſs, and told her, 
he was reduced even to the want of five 
guineas. To which ſhe replied, I am glad of 
it, with all my heart. Are you fo, madam, 
adds he, ſuſpecting her conſtancy : pray why 
ſo? becauſe, ſaid ſhe, I can furniſh you with 
five thouſand. 

Tas late Dr. Stukely one day, by appoint- 
ment, viſiting Sir Ifaac Newton, the ſervant 
told him, he was in his ftudy. No one was 
permitted to diſturb him there; but as it was 
near dinner-time, the viſitor fat down to wait 
for him. After a ſhort time dinner was 
brought in; and a boiled chicken under a 
cover. An hour paſſed, and Sir Iſaac did nox 
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appear, The doctor cat the fowl, and cover- 
ing up the empty diſh, bid them dreſs their 
maſter another. Before that was ready, the 
great man came down; he apologized for bis 
delay, and added, Give me but leave to take 
* my ſhort dinner, and 1 ſhall be at your ſer - 
* vice; I am fatigued and faint.” Saying this, 
he lifted up the cover; and without any e- 
motion, turned about to Stukely with a ſmile ; 
See, ſays he, what we ſtudious people ate 
I forgot I had din'd.“ 

A GREAT Epicure making a viſit to a noble · 
man of his acquaintance, found him playing at 
back-gammon with his chaplain; the clergy- 
man leaving the room, the gentleman aſked his 
friend, how he could be fo mean, as to fit play- 
ing with his chaplain? ſwearing, for his pait 
he would rather play wh his cook. Why then, 
ſays the nobleman, yau would de the very ſame 
thing for which you cenſure me; for as you 
make à god of your guts, your cook is your 
chaplain. 

QueEzxn Elizabeth ſeeing a gentleman in her 
garden, who had not felt the effects of her fa- 
vours ſo ſoon as he expected, lacking out of her 
window, ſaid to him in Halian, What does @ man 
think of, Sit Edward, when he'thinks of nothing? 
Aſter a little pants, be anſwered, He thinks, ma- 
dam, of a woman's premiſe. The queen ſhrunk 
in ber bouts but was heard: to fay, Vell, Sir 

Edward, 
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Edward, I muſt not conſute you: anger makes 
dull men witty, but it keeps them poor, 

A CERTA4iNn muſician, who had a very bad 
voice, as he was finging one day, took notice 
of a gentle woman, who fell a crying: and ima- 
gining the ſweetneſs of his melody had awa- 
kened ſome paſhon in her breaſt, he began to 
ſing louder, and ſhe to weep more bitterly. He 
had no ſooner ended his ſong, but going to the 
lady, aſked her why ſhe cried ? Oh! ſaid the, 
I am the unfortunate woman, whoſe aſs the 
wolves devoured yeſterday, and no ſooner did I 
hear you ſing, but I thought of my als, for ſure- 
ly never were two voices more alike. 

IT was faid of one, who remembered every 
thing he /ent, and nothing he borrowed, that he 
had loſt half his memory. 

Ts ſteward of a noble lord's eſtate in the 

country had chmmilhoned, among other things, 

a peaſant who was going up to London (with 
the deſign chiefly to fee the fine folks there) to 
carry to his lady a basket of peaches. This lady 
lived in the envirous of Groſvenor ſquare, and 
the peaſant, by the written directions on the 
basket, was efabled to find her houſe without 
much difficulty. Having told his errand at the 
door, to the porter, he was ſhortly after deſired 
to ſtep up ftairs with his baſket of fruit. On 
the firſt landing»place he was accoſted by three 
large monkies. Two of them of the male ſex 
were 
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were richly dreſſed in blue and gold; had bag- 
wigs, ruffles, and ſwords by their fades. The 
other, a female, was diſtinguiſhed by her bro- 
cade petticoat, crimfon ſilk mantua, two or three 
pair, thick ſet together, of long laced ruffles, a 
ftomacher curiouſly ornamented with brilliant 
ſtones, a watch hanging by her (ide, a tete bigh- 
ly finiſhed by a French friſeur, and a cap in the 
modern taſte, with a gaudy aſfortment of rib- 
bon. As they grinned and cringed to the coun- 
tryman, laying hold at the ſame time of his 
basket, he let it down to them; and not know- 
ing what animals they were, or not diſtinguiſh- 
ing them immediately from the human ſpecies, 
he took off his hat to them with all the polite- 
neſs he was maſter of, and made them ſeveral 
ruſtic bows. The monkies during his obeiſances 
had made quick work of it, unpacking and ri- 
fling the basket. Some of the peathes they had 
crammed into their pockets, others they had 
eaten, and others they threw again into the 
basket after biting them ; ſo that when they 
had played their farce to the full, they all three 
ſcampered down ftairs. The lady wondering 
what ſhould detain the peaſant, Miſpatehed her 
waiting-woman to haſten his coming. When he 
had preſented his basket, What's the matter 
here? ſaid the lady in a paſhon; every thing 
quite diſcompoſed, the Þeaches bruiſed and 
mangled, and the basket ſcarce half full; ſure 
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the fellow for his impudence deferves to be 
put in the ſtocks! Waunds, madam, replied 
the countryman, the basket was brimming full, 
and not a finger laid upon a peach, till the two 
young gentlemen, your ſons, and miſs, your 
daughter, had met me on the ſtairs, and leſt it 
in the condition you fee it. The lady then 
recollecting the monkies, Ah! ſaid ſhe, I can't 
be angry; it is 2 trick of the dear creatures, 
Jack, Tom and Margot; but for the footman, 
who ſhould have conducted you up ſtairs, I will 
diſcharge him this momenr. | 

AN Iriſhman hearing of a murder that was 
lately committed, asked, where does the man 
live? On the company's laughing at the queſ- 
tion, he anſwered in an angry tone, by Jaſus, 
gentlemen, I mean where does the man live 
that was killed ? 

Tae following inſcription is on a tomb ſtone 
in Lawrance-Ledeard church yard, in the coun- 
ty of Somerſet: The man who reſts in this 
grave has had eight wives, by whom he had 
forty-five children, and twenty grand-children. 
He was born rich, lived and died poor, aged 
ninety-four, July the zoth, 1964, born at 
Bewdly in Worceſterſhire, 1650.” 

ZELIM, the firſt of the Ottoman emperors 
that ſhaved his beard, his predeceſſors having al- 
ways worn it long, Being aſked by one of his 
baſhas, why be altered the cuſtom of his pre- 

deceſſors? 
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decefſors ? anſwered, Becauſe you baſhas ſhall 
not lead me by the beard as you did them 

A CER TAiN Teaguelander being upon a jour - 
ney, in his way, chanced to light on a 1mall 
Pig; ſays he tothe pig, Eittle pig wilt dau come 
and live wid ms a month. The pig cried, a- 
week, a-week, a-week, a-wceek, four times: 
Den bee Chreeſot, ſays Mac, dat iſb a month, fer 
Jour weeks make a month : but poor Mac was 
taken up for ſtealing the pig, and carried before 
a juſtice, to whom he made this defence, Mr. 
Juſtice, on mee ſbalvaſbion, de pig did promiſe to 
five wid me a month, but if de man will have him 
ſooner, here is de pig for him. 

QuEEN Elizabeth having taken notice of the 
duke de Villa Medina's gallant behaviour at a 
tournament, told him one day, that {he would 
abſolutely know who his miſtteſs was: Villa 
Medina excuſed himſelf a while, but at laſt 
yielding to her curiofity, he promiſed to ſend 
her her picture. The next morning he fent 
her a packet; wherein the queen finding no» 
thing but a ſmall louking glafs, preſently under- 
ſtood the Spaniard's meaning. 

A bust impeitinent, entertaining Ariſtotle 
the phi lotopher with a tedious diſcourſe, and 
obſerving be did not much regard him, made 
an apology, that he was afraid he had interrupt- 
ed him. No indeed, replied the philoſopher, 
for 1 have not heard one word you have ſaid. 

THE 


Tut duke of ——-asked a friend, who he 
thought had undertaken the moſt diſficult tas k, 
Mr. W—ft—n, in bis attempt to find out the 
Longitude, or Mr Lifle, in his attempt to find 
out the philoſophers ftene be friend anſwer- 
ed, be couldnot tell which was the moſt arduous 
work of the two, but he was ſure be himlelt 
had engaged in a more difficult affair than ei- 
ther of them. What is that, ſaid his grace ? 
IWhy I have been theſe fix years endeavouring to 
prevail with you to pay your devts. 

Ons teVing his friend he was a cuckold — 

—— if I bad ns knoww it, replied he, I u d 
have been angry with you for telling me on't. 

Kix William having either chofen, or ac- 
tually taken this motto for his ſtate coach, non 
rapui, fed recipi, I have net ficle, but Fricerued, 
alluding to his being called to the throne by 
the people, and to clear himſelf from the ſcan- 
dal of uſurpation, it was told to one of the op- 
polite party, and what, ſays the informer, do you 
think the prince of Orange has talen for the mot 
to to his coach? Dutch cheeſe, perhaps, cries the 
Jacobite. No, anſwers his friend, but non rapui 
fed recipi Well, anſwered the other, there's an 
old proverb which ſays, the receiver as bad as 

Tas ſcholars of Trinity College, Dublin, 
had, in a merry humour, invited themſelves 
one night to ſupper with the celebrated Dean 

Swift 
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Swift; he recewed them with great civility ; 
but to their ſurpriſe, ſupper vas brought up 
before they could imagine it was ready. The 
diſhes were all covered, and the Dean being 
feated, Come, gentlemen, ſaid he, uncover; 
they did, and found the diſhes contained no- 
thing but ragonts ofold books; at which, though 
perhaps not well pleaſed, they forced their faces 
into a grin of complaiſance, as admiring the 
Dean's wit, not doubting to be ſure but the 
ſecond would make amends for the inſipidity 
of rhe firſt. But here alſo they were diſappoint- 
ed; for the ſecond courſe making its appearance, 
and they uncovering the diſhes as they had 
done before, nothing was found but ſalt, There, 
ſaid the Dean, is a feaft for Plato; there is At- 
fic ſalt for you ; indulge, indulge. The ſecond 
courſe being removed, in came the third, 
which conſiſted of plates covered, in number 
tallying with the gueſts : each uncovering his 
plate found half-a-crown. Some took them up, 
others left them ; and thus ended the enter- 
tainment, the Dean uſhering his gueſts to the 
door in the waitet's phraſe, Kindly welcome, 
gentlemen. 

A Goop woman bringing an infant to 
church to be chriſtened, the parſon taking the 
boy in his arms, deſired to know what he ſhould 
call it; Lord bleſs you, Sir, any thing, ſo it be 
but a ſcripture name: Nay, but miſlreſs, (aid 
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the doctor, it is neceſſary you ſbauld tell me 
why then, replied the woman, after ſome pauſe» 
ant pleaſe your Reverence, call it, ay, call it 
Belzebub. 

An Iriſh footman was paeking up his maſ- 
ter's cloaths and ſome other things, but putting 
them down all in the middle, they aroſe above 
the edge of the trunk, ſo that he could not 
ſhut over the cover, while the fides and corners 
were almoſt empty; pugh, the devil hang the 
trunk, ſaid he, upon my ſoul I have put more into 
the trunk than it will hold, and it is not full yet. 

A PERSON ſeeing a very bad picture, ob- 
ſerved that it might be worſhipped without any 
breach of the ſecond commandment ; and be- 
ing deſited to give his reaſon for it, he anſwer- 
ed, becauſe it was like nothing that is in heaven. 
above, or on the earth beneath, or in the waters 
under the earth. 

A FRENCH priſoner of ſome diſtinction be 
ing at Portſmouth, went out of curioſity one 
Sunday morning to church, where the then 
mayor's. two daughters. (very fine girls) were; 
Begar, ſaid he, when he came home, two ver 
ne young ladies were at chorchdis morning. Who 
were they? demanded his landlady ; begar, 
anſwered he, I forgot de names, but what be dat 
thing that nibby, nibby de graſs Ob, ſaid his 
landlady, a cow ; Non, non, cried the French- 
man ; A ſbeep, perhaps, ſaid ſhe; non. A bull; 

non. 
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non. Perhaps then you mean a horſe; non, non ; 
begar, what be the horſe's wife's name ? Ob, a 
mare, anſwered the landlady ; ay, ay, a mayer 
de mayer's tus daughers were at chorch, dis 
merning ; tus ver pretty young ladies, begar, 
dey made water in my mout 

IT is a cuſtom frequent among the diſſenting 
miniſters, when they catch any one fleeping in 
theic meeting- houſes, to cry out, There is no 
e ſleeping in hell, there is no ſleeping in hell.” 
Oue Sunday afternoon a holdertorth eſpying a 
ſheep of the fold nodding, immediately began 
to bellow out the uſual exclamation, when the 
lay- brother ſtarting up, roared out as loud as 
his reverence, No fleeping in hell, quoth a, 
* by G—d, then it is becauſe there are no 
* ſuch preachers as you there.” 

A QUAKER, that was a barber, being ſued 
by the parſon for tythes; Yea and Nay went 
to him and demanded thereaſon why he troubled 
him, ſeeing he had never dealings with him 
in his whole life. Why, ſays the parſon, for 
preaching in the church.” “ Alas! then, repli- 
ed the Quaker, I have nothing to do to pay thee ; 
for I come not there Oh! but you might, 
ſays the parſon, for the doors are always open 
at convenient times.” And thereupon he told 
bim, he would be paid, ſeeing it was his due. 
Yea and Nay hereupon ſhak'd his ears, and 


waking ſeveral wry faces, departed, and im- 
mediately 
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mediately entered his action (it being a cor- 
poration-town) againſt the parfon for forry flil- 
lings: The parſon, upon notice of this, came 
to him, and very hotly demanded, Why he put 
ſuch a diſgrace upon him ? and for what he 
did owe him the money? © Truly, friend, re 
plied the Quaker, for trimming.” “ For trim- 
ming, ſaid the parſon ; Why, I was never trim- 
med by you in my life.” * Oh! but thou 
» might'ſt have come and been trimmed, if thou 
badſt pleafed, for my doors are always open at 
convenient times as well thine.” 

Dre an Swift having preached an aſſize ſer- 
mon in Ireland, was afterwards invited to dine 
with the judges, and having in his diſcourſe 
conſidered the uſe and abuſe of the law, he had 
bore a little hard upon thoſe counſellors who 
plead cauſes which they know in their cone 
ſciences to be wrong ; when dinner was over, 
and the glaſs began to go round, a young bar- 
riſter who happened to be preſent, took oc- 
caſion to retort upon the dean, and after many 
altercations on both ſides, the counſellor at laſt 
aſked him, If the devil were to die whether 
a parſon might not be found for money to preach 
his funeral ſermon?” „Tes, ſaid Swift, and [ 
would gladly be the man, for I would then grve 
the devil his due, as I have this day done his 
children.” 


A 
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A WELcn vicar being to read the curſes 
(as the cuſtom is) upon Aſh Wedneſday, and 
the people to ſay Amen, turning over the leaf, 
and finding them to be many, faid, © Dearly 
beloved brethren, I am to read a great many 
curſes to you, but becauſe I am loth to trouble 
myſelf and your patience, I will end them all 
in one: The curſe of God light upon you all. 
Amen,” 

Ts late eatl of 8 kept an Iriſh foot - 
man, who, perhaps, was as expert in making 
bulls as the moſt learned of his countrymen, 
My lord having ſent him one day with a preſent 
to a certain judge, the judge in return ſent my 
lord half a dozen of live -partriages, with a 
letter; the partridges fluttering in the baſket 
upon Teague's back, as he was carrying them 
home, he ſet down the baſket, and opened the 
lid of it to quiet them, whereupon they flew 
away. Oh! the devil burn ye, ſaid he, I am 
glad you are gone; but when he came home, 
and my leid read the letter, Why, Teague, 
ſaid my lord, 1 find there are half a dozen 
partridges in the letter. Now, arrah, dear 
honey, faid Teague, I am glad you have found 
them in the letter, for they are loſt out of the 
baſket. 

An Iriſh lawyer had a client of his own 
country, who was a ſailor, and having been at 
ſea for ſome time, his wife was marticd again 
in 


_— 
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in his abſence, ſo he was reſolved to profecute 
her : and coming ts adviſe with the counſellor, 
told him, he mult have witneſſes to prove that 
lie was alive when his wife married again. 
Arrah, by my fhoul, but that ſhall be im- 
poſſible, ſaid the other; for my ſhip-mates are 
all gone to ſea again upon a long voyage, and 
ſhan't return theſe twelremonths. ** Oh then, 
anſwered the counſellor, there can be nothing 
done in it; and what a pity it is that ſuch a 
brave cauſe ſhould be loſt now, becauſe you 
cannot prove yourſelf alive.” 

Two widows ſitting by a fire, were chatter- 
ing together about their dead huſbands: and 
one ſaid, Let us have another candle, for my 


poor hutband loved light; God fend him light " = 


everlaſting; and ſaid the other, Let us ſtic up 
the fire, my huſband loved face; I wiſh him 
tre everlaſting. 

A TRAVELLER relating ſome of his adven- 
tures, told the company, that he and his ſervant 
mae fifty wild Arabians run: which ſtart- 
ling them, he obſerved, that there was no ſuch 
great matter in it; for, ſays he, we run, and 
they run after us. 

A jUuDGE upon the bench, asked an old 
man what age he was? I am eight and four- 
ſcore, my lord, ſays he; and why not fours 
ſcore and eight? ſays the judge; becauſe, ſays 
he, I was eight before I was fourſcote. 


A 
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A PARSON, in the country, taking his text 
in St. Matthew, chap. viii. verſe 14. And 
Feter's wiſe's mother lay ſick of a fever,” 
preached for three Sundays togerher on the 
ſame ſubject. Soon after two country fellows 
going acro's the church-yard, and bearing the 
bell toll, one aſked the other, who it was for? 
** Nay, I cannot tell; perhaps, replied be, it is 
for Peter's wife's mother, for ſhe has been ſick 
of a fever theſe three weeks 

A CHANDLER having had ſome candles ſtole, 
one bid him be of good cheer; ** for in a ſhort 
time, fays he, I am confident, they'll all come 
to light.” 

A vr modeſt young gentleman of the 
county of Tipperary having attempted many 
ways in vain, to acquire the affeQtions of a lady 
of great fortune, at laſt reſolved to try what 
could be done by the help of mulic, and there» 
fore entertained her with a ſerenade under her 
window at midnight; but ſhe ordered her ſer- 
vants to drive him thence, by throwing ſtones 
at him. Oh! my friend, ſays one of his com- 
panions, your mulic is as powerful as that of 
Orpheus ; for it draws the very ſtones about 
you. 


A CoLls 
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EXNXEKEKKEKKKEETKEKKEANARKKX £ 
A COLLECTION of REIDDLES. 


*'M thick, I'm thin, Fm ſhort and long, 
j And loud alike by old and young: 
I make diſcaſes, and I heal, 

And know what I ſhall nc'er reveal. 
The fairelt virgin, fraught with pride, 
No beauty from my view can hide, 

I rack the miſer, cure the ſor, 

And make, and oſt' detect a plot; 
No lover, that would happy be, 
Dedtres his miſtreſs more than me: 
Yet tho' a thouſand charms I have, 
INext ſtep from me is to the grave. 


Anſwer, a Bcc 


Y birth is mean, my buik is ſmall, 
Yet by my pow'r high buildings (all. 


I ſpeak loud, yet want a tongue ; 

Not Sampſon's arm was half ſo ſtrong ; 
Like him, no gates my progreſs ſtay, 
And by my death I thouſands flay ; 

I ſeldom wound 'till I am dead, 
And, e'cr I win the field, am fled. 
No feet I have, yet ſwiftly run, 


And never ipeak till Tm undone, | 
F With 


— 
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With clouds the troubled air I fill, 
And ſeldom touch the wretch I kill : 
Note, by my habit you would ſwear 
That I ſome country parſon were; 
But when I take my ſoldier's hue, 
My colours then are red and blue. 


Anſwer, Gun-powder. 


N a ſmall cell I live that is arch'd over head, 
[| Not with ſtone, brick, or plaiſter, wood, 
ſilver or lead; 
| am grateful to all, from the clown to the 
prince, 
Yet excepting my feeling I want ev'ry ſenſe, 
Tho! ſometimes in dainties and wealth 1 a- 
bound, 
I'm ſometimes ſo poor that Ilie on the ground ; 
No liquor or food in my houſe to be found. 
I travel as well by night as by day, 
And am ſeldom or never found out of my way. 
It you touch but my door, tho” I can't fee or hear, 
(As already I've ſaid) yet I know you are there. 
I ſtrait make all faſt, and will open to none; 
For to open my door when with force you con- 
trive, 
I'm tun cut of doors, robb'd and buried alive. 


Anſwer, an Oyſter. 


Know'a lady vourg and fair, 
That has a thing 0'er-grown with hair, 


With 
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Wirth which ſhe takes delight in bed, 
And dearly loves to have it fed. 


Anſwer, a Lady's Lap dog. 


Min ev'ry one's way, yet no Chriſtian I Qlops 
j My four horns ev'ry day 

Horizontally play, 
And my head is naiPd down at the top. 


Anſwer, a Turnſlile. 


EADER, it is my fate to be 
A flave to one who wears my livery, 

A perſon of vile character; in brief, 
A ncted ſabbath-breaker and a thief, 
In ſawcy manner he has oſten ſaid, 
II once did entertain a crowned head. 
No wonder then, you hear him oft complain, 
W hilt I'm at work the raſcal to maintain. 
He takes his pleaſures and he lolls at eaſe, 
But takes due care my labour ſhall not ceaſe; 
With endleſs taſks he keeps me ſtill employ'd, 
As if my ſtrength could never be deſtroy's. 
But conſtant toil diſorders inward breed, 
And wears my conſtitution out with ſpeed ; 
My bowels (ſure prognottic of decay!) 
With wind or water rumble night and day ; 
My k thirſt is ſometimes fo intenſe, that I 
(You'd almoſt ſwear) would drink a river dry 


F 2 And, 


— 


— — — 
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And what is more remarkable, is this, 

As often as 1 drink, fo oit I piſs. 

And tho' I make large meals, I'm never ſick 
At itomach, my diſcharges are fo quick. 
Then what is my diſeaſe, perhaps you'll query, 
A diabetes, or a lientery ; 

Alas ! too ſure, *tis both in complication ; 
My drink runs thro' me without alteration, 
And what I eat it does me little good, 

For why ? My excrements are perfect food, 
And therefore 'tis become a common rule, 
To watch me well wheneeer I go to ſtcol. 


Anſwer, a Corn-mill. 


HAT's that in which good houſe- 
wives take delight? 

Which, tho” it has no legs, will ſtand upright. 

*L 1s often us'd, both ſexes mult agree, 

Beneath the navel, yet above the knee. 

At ſth' end it bas a hole; 'tis ſtiff and ſtrong, 

Thick as a maiden's writt, ana pretty long. 

Jo a ſoft place "tis very ott apply'd, 

And makes the thing 'tis us'd to ſlill more 

wide; 

The women love to wriggle it to and fro, 

That what lics under may the wider gtow. 

By giad) luis tometimes it is abus'g, 

But by good kuulewives rubb'd betcre 'tis us d, 


That 
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That it may fitter for their purpoſe be, 
When they to occupy the ſame are free, 
Now tell me, merry ladies, if you can, 
What this muſt be, that is no part of man. 


Anſwer, a Rolling Pin, 


ITHOUT edge it cuts, without 
tongue it ſings; 
Foams without anger; and flies without wings. 


Anſwer, Bottled Ale. 


Daily breathe, yet have no life, 
And kindle feuds, yet cauſe no lrife. 


_ Anſwer, a Pair of Bellows. 


HEAD and body large I have, 
Stomach and bowels too, 
One winding gut of mighty length, 
Where all my food goes through, 
But what's more ſtrange, my food I take 
In at the lower end, 
And all, juſt like a drunken rake, 
Out at my mouth I ſend. 


Anſwer, a Pump. 


LT HAT force and {trength could not 
get through, 
I with a gentle touch can do; 


EF 3 And' 
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And many in the ſtreet would ſtand, 
Were I not as a friend at hand. 


Anſwer, a Key. 


ITH a badge on my back, 
Of red, orange, and black, 
I travel the nation all over, 
And however abus'd, 
Without violence ug'd, 
Will never my bus'neſs diſcover ; 
I'm of ſervice to ſtate, 
To the poor and the great, 
To the tradeſman, mechanic and beau; 
Some of whom I attend 
Every day as a friend, 
But to others bring ſorrow and woe. 
All kindly receive me, 
And would you believe me, 
Scarce ever refuſe me to pay; 
For whoever does this, 
Take it well or amiſs, 
With him not a moment I ſtay. 


Anſwer, a Letter. 


Y proper title I forſake, 

And often that of others take : 
Sometimes a king in ſtately pride, 
With lofty majeſty I ſtride ; 


Sometimes 
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Sometimes with ſprightly nymphs and ſwains, 
I trip it o'er the flow'ry plains; 

Sometimes I fleet aloft in air, 

And oftentimes quite diſappear ; 

In various ſhapes I'm known to be, 

And children often ſtart at me. 


Anſwer, a Shadow. 


E G8 have I got, yet ſeldom do I walk; 
I back-bite many, yet I never talk: 
In ſecret places moſt I ſeck to hide me, 
For he who feeds me never can abide me. 


Anſwer, a Flea. 


HE ſtaff of life my parent was, 
Earth was my natural bed, 
By flow degrees my ſtrength increas'd, 
Till plenty crown'd my head. 
Of all that plenty, earthly ſpoil'd, 
An uſeleſs length 1 lay, 
Till art perceiv'd my virtuous power, 
And pav'd my fortune's way. 
Now honour'd by the lovely maid, 
Thro' ſylvan ſcenes I rove ; 
With her to pui ling ſtreams I ſtray, 
With her I ſcek the grove. 
Her beauty's bloom, tis I preſerve, 
When grateful for her favour, 
F 4 | Her 
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Her temples I with joy ſurround, 
And from the ſun-beams ſave her. 


Anſwer, a Straw Hat. 


EriGRAMS REPARTEES, &c. 
The world. 


= HIS world is the beſt that we live in, 
To lend, and to ſpend, and to give in 
But to borrow, or beg, or get a man's own, 

It is the worſt world that ever was known. 


On à pack of cards. 


ENCE, ye deluding, ſubtle, painted foes ; 
Back to the devil, whence ye fuft aroſe: 
A pack of you, ſcarce worth a fingle groat, 
Have thouſands, oft e'er now, reduc'd to 
nought ! 
I/amen with you do paſs looſe time away; 
Yau, who no lefs inconſtant are than they: 
Ye rob men's days of bus neſs and delights, 
Of ſweet and precious ſleep, ye rob their nighs; 
In ſhort, whatever game is play'd with you, 


Enaves commonly have got the moſt to do, 
The 
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The fortunate ſailor. 


ONEST Jack and his wife once to ſea 
took a trip, 

When a ſudden croſs wind overſet the light 
ſhip, 

Hand-in-hand over deck went this couple toge- 
ther, 

Suſan ſunk like a ſtone, and Jack ſwam like a 
feather ; 

Thank my ſtars! ſays the man (ſafe eſcap'd 
from the flood) 

"Tis a bad wind indeed that blows nobody good. 


The mouſe. 


Little mouſe, as from the cat it got, 
With fear ran up Miranda's petticoat : 
The fair half mad-----* your hand up higher 

flip! 
The little devil's got upon my hip! 
I, ſwift as thought, to her afliſtance flew, 
And by the tail the mouſe from under drew: 
Officious fool !—what have I gather'd thence ? 
She ne'er would bear me in her preſence ſince. 
Fs Ta 
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To a /[empſlreſs. 


H ! what boſom but mult yield, 
W hen, like Pallas, you advance, 

With a thimble for your ſhield, 

And a needle for your lance” 
Laireſt of the ſtitching train, 

Eaſe my paſſion by your art ; 
And in pity to my pain, 

Mend the hole that's in my heart. 


On ſeeing a young lady accidentally break a ga. 
By her brother, 


w- ſiſter, in this ſhatter'd glaſs 

k Y The fate of many a pretty laſs : 
Woman, like glaſs, is frail and weak, 

Is apt to ſlip, is apt to break : 
Therefore, guide every ſtep with caution 
For juſt like glaſs is reputation ! 

Both broke to pieces in once falling, 
For ever lolt, and paſt recalling. 


The charitable fair ene. 


ELINDA bas ſuch wond'rous charms, 
"Tis heaven to lie within her arms ; 

Ant he's fo charitably given, 

She wiſhes all mankind in heaven. 


B 


* 
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On Love. 


OVE is begot by fancy, bred 

By ignorance, by expeCtation fed; 
Deſtroy'd by knowledge, and, at belt, 
Loft in the moment 'tis poſſeſs'd. 


Wrote by a traveller on the window of a thatch- 
ed cot. 


TAY traveller, and tho' within 
Nor gold, nor glitt'cing gems are ſeen 
To ſtrike the raviſh'd eye; 
Yet enter, and the well-pleas'd mind 
Beneath this humble roof ſhall find 
W hat gold can never buy. 
Within this ſolitary cell 
Calm thought and ſweet contentment dwell, 
Parents of bliſs ſincere ; 
Peace ſpreads around her balmy wings, 
And baniſh'd from the courts of kings, 
Has fix'd her manſions here, 


On Clos. 


Right as the day, and as the morning 
fair, 

Such Cloe is——and common as the air. 

F 6 


Truth 
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Truth told at lat. 


Cas Colin in rage, contradiCtiag his wiſe, 

k 3 * You never told me one truth in your 
life. 

Vex'd Fanny no way could his thefis allow; 

You'rz a cuckold, fays the, do I tell you truth 
now? 


if + 


Thomas's Courtſhip. 

FF Homas in High-Dutch onee did court 2 
wench, 

And to his coſt, ſhe anſwer'd him in French. 


1 An FE 23-2060 i: 4 ©; 


; Þ, IS ſaid, when ficſt reſiſtleſs love 
| To cait his darts began, 
| He turn'd bis kill and power, to prove 
Great Jove into a ſwan. 
Experience now can fairly ſhew, 
That ſtill the wedding nooſe, 
ther the paſhon's falſe or true, 
tr makes a man a gooſe. 


ac 
0 


Wrete by a lady in her prayer-book. 


FT on my knees at church been I've been, 
One pray'r my firſt and laſt ;— 


A 


% 
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A huſband is the thing I mean, 
Good lord! I am in haſte. 


On @ man's choice whether he would be hanged 
or married. By the Earl of Rocheſter. 


O! here's the bride, and there's the tree, 
1. Fake which of theſe belt likeſt thee. 
The bargain's bad on either part; 

The woman's worlt ; —— drive on the cart, 
Were women little as they're good, 
A peaſcod would make them gown and hood. 


” S W ©» 28-5 4s ws - 


Carce had five months expir'd fince Ralph 
did wed, 

When lo! his fruitful wife was brought to bed. 

How now, quoth Ralph— this is too ſoon, my 


Kate ? 
No, Ralph, quoth ſhe—you marry'd me too 
late. 


Celia's complaint. An Epigram. 


S Celia once to Damon did confeſs 
Her huſband's impotence, and aſk'd te- 
dreſs : 


Young 
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Young Damon anſwer'd—Cuckold him, my 
dear, | 

Such worthleſs apes ſhould horns for ever wear. 

To which the nymph reply'd, with graceful 
eaſe, 

Ah ! Sir, 1 can't— but you may if you pleaſe, 


An epigram en bad dancers to good miſic. 


N vain Apollo wakes the ſounding lyre, 
And from dead embers calls the living fire ; 
While fools, unguided by the tuneful found, 
In auxward meaſures dance the mazy round : 
Thns Orpheus ſung : and thus the beaſts obey'd, 
Mov'd in ſuch order to the tunes he play'd. 


King James coming to the houſe Sir - Pape, 
At- when his lady was lately delivered of a 
daug her, was preſented with a paper, con- 


tainin the following verſes : 
EE, this little miſtreſs here, 
Did never fit in Peter's chair, 


Or a triple crown did wear, 
And yet ſhe is a Pope—— 


— 


No benefice ſhe ever ſold, 
Nor did diſpenſe with fins for gold; 
She hardly is a ſevennight old, 


And yet ſhe is a Pope—— 
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No king her feet did ever kiſs, 
Or had from her worſe look than this, 
Nor did ſhe ever hope, 

And yet ſhe is a Pope—— 


A female Pope, you'll fay, a fecond Joan, 
No, ſure, he is Pope innocent or none, 
10 faint one with a rope, 

And yet ſhe is a Pope. 


Au EP ICH 4&4. 1M: 


S Philo's wife lay dead, to calm his grief, 
He to Clarinda flies, and finds relief ; 
dhe too was crying on her huſband's ſcore ; 
He's dead! he's gone! alas! he is no more. 
Since they are dead, poor ſouls! he, Philo, 
cries, 
"I will be in vain to grieve, come, dry your 
eyes; | 
Our care is juſt the ſame, away with ſorrow, 
One day's enough for that, we'll wed to-morrow. 


Written by Dr. Swift on his own deafneſs. 


: EAF, giddy, helpleſs, left alone, 
D To all my friends a burden grown ; 
No more I hear my church's bell, 

Than if it rang out for my knell : 

At thunder now no more I tart, 

Than at the rumbling of a cart : 
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Nay, what's incredible, alack ! 
I hardly hear a woman's clack. 


A real caſe. 


WIT told Celia, that the fair 
In fame reſembled China ware. 
Indeed ! ſays ſhe---well, if we do, 
Pre had this diſh years twenty two. 
To prove its ſtrength, fhe took it up, 
And whilſt ſhe praisd it, crack'd the cup. 


On Money. An Epigram. 


Oney, tis ſaid, is evil's root, 
Yet juſtly may we doubt it; 
Can we expect good thriving fruit 
From any ſtock without it ? 


The maiden's diſappointment, By Lord Rache 


ter. 


NE night as I lay flumb'ring in my bed, 

Having nought with me but my maid- 
enhead, 

Methought a gallant came, as gallants they can 
do 

Much with young ladies, and with old ones 
too: 

He woo'd, he ſu'd, at laſt he ſped; 

Marry'd methought we were, and both in bed. 

He 
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He rous'd, turn'd up---with that I ſqueak'd, 

Bluſh'd, and cry'd Oh! and fo awak'd. 

It would have vex'd a faint, when fleſh did 
burn, 

To be ſo near, and mils fo good a turn, 

Oh ! cruel dream! why did you deceive? 
me? me, 

To ſhew me heaven, and then in hell to leave 7 

Or elſe to ſhe me what you ne'er deſign'd 
to give me. 5 


On Marriage. 


Arriage is a country dance, 
Where unthinking man and wiſe, 

Who at firit have met by chance, 

Soon are partners fix'd for life, 
Croſſing fiſt, they figuring meet, 

Hands with eager pretlure take; 
Falling off, to others ſet ; 

And conclude with back to back. 


Reſignation an excellent virtue. 


| + o' th' green, grown old and very 


poor, 

For Sunday's change had but the ſhirt he wore, 

Wakes, fairs, or markets, or whatever came, 

He wore the linen turn'd, but {till the ſame. 
Whene'er 
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Whene'er 'twas waſh'd, or when a bleaching 
ſpread, 

He ſtript to buff, and lay the while in bed. 

At laſt, as drying in the ſun-ſhine laid, 

Some thief, that made no conſcience of his trade, 

A ſaithleſs trimbruſh, who ne'er fail'd the ſport, 

Skulk'd lily by, and ſtole away the ſhirt. 

'The good old wife ſcream'd out aloud, undone ! 

O huſband ! Gaffer ! O thy ſhirt is gone 

He cries in bed- Peace, fool, is that ſuch news? 

Thoſe that have ſomething, they muſt ſome- 
thing loſe. 


The aflited Parſon. 


Corniſh vicar while he preach'd, 
Of patient Job did ſpeak, 

Found to his grief, when he came home, 
His caſk had ſprung a leak. 

Enrag'd !l——his wife did then adviſe, 
Job, for a pattern chuſe: 

But Job, he faid, had never ſuch 
A. tub of ale to loſe. 


Vulcan a Bankrupt. 


"TOM Sledge the blackſmith, by his ſre- 
quent whets, 


And ſpending much, contracted many debts. 
In 
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In this diſtreſs, he, like ſome other fools, 
Pull'd down his forge, and ſold off all his tools; 
Nothing was left that would fetch any price, 
But after all was ſold, he kept his vice. 


On a gentleman at an aſſembly where they drew 
lots for partners. 


ETER the witty does declare, 
1 He'll dance with none but what are fair ; 
And ſhould he draw an ugly dame, 
He'd ſacrifice her to the flame. 
But now, to give the Dl his due, 
Suppoſe the ladies ſhould reſolve like you, 
And vow they never would diſpenſe 
Their favours but to men of ſenſe; 
And not to trip it but with thoſe 
Who are as handfome as their cloaths : 
Should they do this—Well, Sir, what then? 
Why, Sir, you'd yever dance again. 


The Tippling Philoſopher. 


OM, ſtudious all the morning, thinks, 
p And all the afternoon he drinks ; 
A dry way ſure is his of thinking, 
Which can require ſuch after-drinking. 
On 
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On an ugly woman in the dark. 


Hilſt in the dark on thy ſoft hand I 
hung, 
And heard the tempting Syren in thy tongue, 
What flames, what darts, what anguiſh 1 en- 
dur'd ! 
But when the candle enter'd, I was cur'd. 


The Robber rebbed. 


Certain prieſt had hoarded up 
A mals of fecret gold; 
And, where he might beſtow it ſafe, 
He knew not to be bold. 


At laſt it came into his thought 
To lock it in a cheſt, 

Within the chancel ; and he wrote 
'Thereon, Hic Deus eſt. 


A merry grig, whoſe greedy mind 
Did long for ſuch a prey, 

ReſpeCting not the ſacred words, 
'That on the caſket lay, 


Took out the gold, and blotting ont 
The prieſt's inſcript, thereon 

Wrote, Reſurrexit, non eſt hic; 
Your god is roſe, and gone. 


The 
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The Lout locking for his heifer. A tate. 


T fo befel,---a ſilly ſwain 
Had ſought his heifer long in vain: 
For wanton, the had friſking ſtray'd, 
And left the lawn to ſeek the ſhade, 
Around the plain he rolls his eyes, 
Then to the wood, in halte he hies; 
Where fingling out the talleſt tree, 
He climbs in hopes to hear or ſee. 
ANON, there chanc'd that way to paſs 
A jolly lad and buxom laſs : 
'The place was apt, the paſtime pleaſant; 
Occaſion with her forelock preſent : 
The girl agog, the gallant ready; 
v0 lightly down he lays my lady; 
But fo ſhe turn'd, or ſo was laid, 
That ihe ſome certain charms diſplay'd, 
Which with ſuch wonder (truck his fight, 
(ich wonder much; more with delight) 
'T hat loud he cry'd, in rapture, What! 
What ſee I, gods! what fee I not! 
But nothing nam'd ; from whence 'tis gueſs'd, 
' [was more than well could be exprelis'd, 
Tur clown aloft, who lent an car, 
Strait ſtopt him ſhort in mid career: 
And louder cry'u, Ho! honeſt friend, * 
That of thy ſeeing ſet na end ; 


Def 
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Poſt ſee the heiſer that I ſeek ? 
If deft, pray be fo kind as ſpeak. 


The diſappointed huſtand, 


Scolding wife ſo long a fleep poſſeſe'd, 
Her ſpouſe preſum'd her ſoul was now 
at reſt. 
Sable was call'd, to hang the room with black, 
And all their cheer was ſugar-rolls and ſack; 
Two mourning ſtaffs ſtood centry at the door, 
And Silence reign'd, who ne'er was there be- 
fore. 
The cloaks and tears and handkerchiefsprepar'd, 
They march'd in woeful pomp to Abchurch- 
yard. 
When, ſce of narrow ſtreets what miſchicſs 
come ! 
The very dead can't paſs in quiet home. 
By ſome rude jolt the coffin lid was broke, 
And madam from her dream of death awoke. 
Now all was ſpoil'd ! the undertaker's pay, 
Sour faces, cakes, and wine quite thrown away, 
But ſome years after, when the former fcen« ; 
Was aQted, and the coflin nail'd again, 
The tender huſband took eſpecial care 
To keep the paſſage from diſturbance clear; 
Charging the bearers that they tread aright, 


Nor put his dear in ſuch another fright, 
The 
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The captain and ſailor. A tale. 


9 John the ſailor, and his laſs- 
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One morn were tripping er the graſs, 


Jo gather white-thorn, as they ſay, 
It being on the firlt of May, 

They d1d a jolly captain meet, 

And courteouſly each other greet. 
Firſt John the ſailor touch'd his hat, 
The captain bow'd, began to chat; 


Saying, John, pray how came this to paſs, 


Where pick'd you up this comely laſs, 
With roſy cheeks and ſparkling eyes, 
Thoſe ſnowy breaſts that fall and riſe, 
Tempting to ſome more ſecret bliſs ? 
Oh! John, I muſt, —muſt have a kiſs ; 
And you, whene'er you meet my dame, 
Shall welcome be to do the ſame. 

Now, ſome days after, being fair, 
The captain walk'd to take the air; 
Led in his hand his comely bride, 
Which luckily young Jobnny ſpy'd ; 
And bowing faid, Sir, you know what, 
I hope you ha'n't your word forgot ? 


No, John (he anfwer'd) by my life, 


' Tis your turn now,---ſee here's my wife. 


John ſmiling, cock'd his hat aſide, 
And boldly kiſs'd the captain's bride, 
Crying, ve gods! Pd give a crown, 
Had he but laid my Nancy down, 


What 


— . An” 
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What then (quoth madam) would you do : 


* 


Why we'd bare had a tumble too. 


The law-/ſuit. 


WO parties had a difffrence, and the 
Caule 


Did come to be decided by the laws : 
The brib:ng plaintiff did the judge preſent 
With a new coach, t'other, with ſame intent, 
Gives him two horles; each with like deſign, 
To make the judge to his own fide incline, 
The cauſe being tiy'd, the plaintiff 's overs 
throwr ; 
O coach, ſaid he, thou art the wrong way gone 
The judge reply'd, It cannot but he ſo; 
For where his horſes draw, your coach mult go. 


— XS * 0 
Giles Jalt and his cart. 


ILES Jolt, as fleeping in his cart he lay, 
Some pill'ring villain ſtole his team a- 


way 3 — 
Giles wakes and cries, What's here? a-dickins, 
what | 


Why how now---Am I Giles, or am I nct 

If he---I've loſt hx geldings to my ſmart ; 

If not---Oddſbuddikins, I've found a cart. 
The 


— — — — — 
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The beſt cure for Love. 


( F two reliefs, to cure a love-ſick mind, 
Flavia prefcribes deſpair ; I urge be kind. 
Flavia be kind; The remedy's as ſurr, 

'115 the molt pleaſant, and the quickeſt cure, 


To Charinus, an ugly woman's huſband. 


HARINUS, 'twas my hap of late, 
To have a fight of thy dear mate; 

80 white, ſo flouriſhing, fo fair, 
So trim, fo modeſt, debonnair ; 
That if good Jove wou'd grant to me 
A leaſe of beauties, ſuch as ſhe, 
I'd give the devil, at one word, 

Two, that he'd take away the third. 


A lame Beggar. 


Am unable, yonder beggar cries, 
To ſtand or move; if he ſays true, he lieg. 
Arried ! ”ris well! a mighty bleſſing ! 
M But poor's the joy, no coin poſſcihng ! 
In ancient times, when folk did wed, 
*T was to be ons at board and bed; 
Bat hard's his caſe, who can't afford, 


His charmereitht bed or board. 
G 774 


On a haſty Marriage. 
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The real affliftien. 


ORIS, a widow paſt her prime, 

D Her ſpouſe long dead, wailing doubles. 
Her real griefs increaſe by time, 

And what abates, improves her troubles, 
1hote pangs her prudent hopes ſuppreſ>'d, 

Impatient now ſhe cannot ſmother: 
How ſhould the helpleſs woman reſt ? 

One's gone z nor can ſhe find another. 


Grace after Neat ; ſpoken extemfare by a gentle- 
man at the tabie of a Miſer. who, ence in his 
life, made a ſumptucus entertainment. 


*Hanks for the miracle, for *tis no leſs 
Than to cat manna in the wilderneſs ; 

Where hunger reign'd, there we have found 
relick, 

And ſeen the wonder of a chine of beef. 

Chimnics bave ſmoak'd that neyer ſmoak d 
before, 

And we have cat where we ſhall cat no more, 


On Sir Marmaduke Wyvill's receiving three 
letters by the ſame p eſt, adviſing of the death 
of his miſtreſs, his wife, and his horſe. 


12 leſt my miſtreſs, horſe and wiſe; 
But when 1 think on humen lite, 
I'm 
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I'm glad it is no werfe. 

My wife was ugly, and a ſcold ; 

My miſtreſs was grown lean, and old; 
I'm forry for my horſe. 


The WISH. By a young Lady. 


Aſk not wit, nor beauty do I crave, 

Nor wealth, nor pompous titles will I have; 
Put fince 'tis doom'd thro? all degrees of lite, 
Whether a daughter, fer, or a wife, 

That females ſhould the ſtronger males obey, 
And yield implicit to their lordly ſway ; 
Since this, I ſay, is woman's fate, 

Give me a mind to ſuit my flavith ſtate. 


. 


RIES Sylvia to a rev'rend dean, 
W hat reaſon can be given, 

Since marriage is a holy thing, 
That there is none in heaven? 
There are no women, he reply'd ; 
She quick returns the jeſt 

Women there are, but I'm attaid 

They cannot find a prieſt, | 
G 2 On 
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On the derivation of the ward News. 


HE word explains itſelf without the Muſes 
And the four letters ſpeak whence come 
the news : 
From North, Eaſt, Weſt, and South, folution's 
made, 
Each quarter gives account of war and trade. 


In the marriage of Miſs Lane to Mr, Lion, 
who frem a great rake became a gcod huſband. 


HAT love works miracles we find: 
Lo this event diſcovers - 


An union ol amazing kind 
ho thought they'd e'er be lover 
Poſterity will think it ſtrange, 
Believe it all a ſham, 
When they are told the mighty change, 
That Lion {ports with Lamb. 
Farther—how wond'rous *:will appear, 
Which may well ſay fic on, 
When they with truth this ſtory hear, 
A Lamb has ta'in'd a Lion. 


The variaus Humours of Mankind. 


I'VE me a charming laſs, young R:kiſh 
cries, 


Ino no happineſs, but love's ſweet joys, 


Give 


2 
ue 
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Give me the bottle, ſays the red - fac'd fot, 
Damn whores, they are not worth a ſingle pot. 
For flights and limiles the poet raves ; 
The lcarn'd philoſopher true knowlege craves; 
The parſon for a benehce lays wait; 
The proud man covets to be rich and great. 


F'y 


The lover courts to gain a blifzful ſport, 


y a : " 3 2 « a 
And nice Sic Courtly wants— he knows not 
what, 


The ſeldiet loves to conquer, when he ſights, 
And in the plunder of the town delights. 

he luſtſul matron ſeeks a ſtrong gallant, 
The ripe young virgin does a hulband want. 
But I, poor I, want ev'ry thing by turns, 


E J - — - Fas” — 
Except a ſcolding wife, and cuckold's horns 


/ 


f F J — 
token extempore by a Seaman en 5 Comrade, 
th It IH T5 Hot Tis 4adJs engagement , and flung 
'# £ 


Lies honeſt Philip, once o brave: 
Such men as him the king has need ot, 
Pox take the ball that ſhot his head off 
And ſent at once his brawny crupper, 
Fo give ſome greedy ſhark a ſupper. 
Fire! my lads, by all that's good, 
We'll fight till we revenge his blood 
It ncver ſhall be ſaid but we, 
To one we loſe, will knock down three. 

(3 2 On 


Lic within a liquid wave, 
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Cn a Lady who was handſome and very kind. 


HLOE's the wonder of her ſex, 

'@ "Vis well her heart is tender; 
How might ſuch killing eyes perplex, 

With virtue to defend her! 
But nature, graciouſly inclin'd, 

Not bent to vex, but pleaſe us, 
Has to her boundleſs beauty join'd 

A boundleſs will to pleaſe us. 


Two Millers of Mancheſter wanting all the in- 
habitants te grind corn at their mill, though 
they were not able to ſupply the town, oc- 
caſioned the following lines. By Mr, Byron, 


ONE and Skin, two millers thin, 
Would ſtarve us all, or near it, 

But be it known to Skin and Bone, 
That fleſh and blood can't bear it. 


On an old maid's Marriage. 


By Mr. Jonas Rolfe. 


ELIA, a coquet in her prime, 
The vaineſt ſicklieſt thing alive; 
Behold the ſtrange effects of time! 
Marries and doats at forty-five. 
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Thus weather-cocks who for a while 
Have turn'd about with every blaſt; 

Gtowu old and deſtitute of oil, 
Ruſt to a point, and fix at laſt. 


On a Welchman a 


Welchman coming late into an inn, 
Aſk'd the maid what meat tnere was 
within ? 

Cow: heels, ſhe anſwer'd, and a breaſt of mut- 
ton: 

But, quoth the Welchman, fince I am no glut- 
ton, 

Either of theſe ſhall ſerve ; to-night the breaſt, 

The heels i' the morning, then light meat 1s 
beſt ; 

At night he took the breaſt, and did not pay, 

P th* morning took his heels, and rin away. 


Erie au, froth FA Auen. 


Man that was blind, in an ev'ning quite 
dark, 

Having pitcher and lanthorn, was alk'd by a 
Spark, 

Who thought to have jeer'd him, the uſe o' the 
light, 

Since ſun-ſhine or candle to him were as night? 

G 4 The 
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Ihe pcor man thus anſwer'd, “ The end Pve in 


vic, 
Is to fave me and pitcher from ninnies like 
you.” 


EPIGRAM. 


AS Damon to Chloe, I live on your 
k ſmiles, 
Your preſence alone all my ſorrows beguiles 
Says Chloe to Damon, ('tis true tho? in rhyme) 
You live very cheap at this very dear time. 


Tas HONEST CONFESSION. 


T happen'd in a heaithful year, 
(Which made proviſion very dear, 
And phyſic mighty cheap :) 
A Doctor, ſore oppreſs'd with want, 
On buſineſs turning out ſo ſcant, 
Was one day ſeen to weep. 
A neighbour aſk'd him why fo ſad, 
And hop'd no dangerous illneſs had 
Lo any friend befel. 
O Lord! you quite miſtake the caſe, 
(Quoth Bliſter) Sir, this rueful face 
Is *cauſe my friends are well. 


On a Gentleman who died a day after bis lady. 


H E firſt departed ; he for one day try'd 
To live without her; lik'd it not and dy'd. 
Pinned 
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Pinned to a Sheet, in which a Woman flood to de 
Penance in the Church. 


E R E Rand I, for whores as great 
To caſt a ſcornful eye on; 
Shou'd each whore here be doom'd a ſheet, 
You'd ſoon want one to lie on, 


EPIGRAM. 


Ature's chief gifts unequally are carv'd, 
She ſurfeits ſome, while many more are 
ſtarv'd. 

Her bread, her wine, her gold, and what beſore 

Was common good is now made private ſtore: 

Nothing that's good we have among us com- 

mon : 
But all enjoy that common ill—a woman. 


An Er1GRaM on two ſpiteful Brothers. 


I TH ſobbing voice, upon his death- 

bed ſick, 

TMs to his brother ſpake expiring Dick; 

% Tho' during—all my life—in poverty, — 

Thou never—Neddy, ſhew'd'{t—concern for 
me— 

G 5 I 
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I hope thou wilt—take care—when I am dead— 

Fo ſee me bury'd.” “ That I will,” quoth Ned, 

* We'll lay thee deep enough, Dick, never 
fear, 

Thou ſhalt no longer be a nuiſance here : 

And, as a fit memorial on thy grave, 

I'!I write this epitaph, Here lies a Knare. ” 

Tr1s ſting pierc'd deep; and keen ſurptiz- 

ing pain, 

Cli'd Dick's departing ſpirit back again! 

Sa:caim ſo bitter would not let him die, 

bis thus he made as bitter a reply: 

* And when thou ſhalt be laid by me, dear 
brother, 

Some friend, I hope will write, Here lies a- 
nother.” 


The DANCER 5s. 


T a dancing one night, Sir, —I happen'd 
A to be, 
Such ſkipping and hopping was there ; 
The old women as blyth as young girls of 
ſifteen, 
Such fun I ne'er ſaw I declare; 
Such hopping and prancing ſure never was 
known, 


They turn'd about like coach-wheels ; 
Like 


Like mettleſome horſes on pavements who claſh 
They danc'd to the tune of their heels. 


John's Repro, 


Houſe-maid once took great delight 
Oft at the looking glaſs, Sir, 

Nor in nor out the room but ſhe 
—— Muſt ſquint——or could not paſs, Sir. 


This flattering glaſs was chiefly ſer 
Upon the chamber window; 

Her face to tempt the men ſhe thought 
A charming innuendo. 


One day as ſhe ſurveying ſtood, 
Her callico ſweet ſkin, Sir, 
Pleas'd to the life—while thus ſhe gaz'd, 


The man trip'd lily in, Sir, 


A rough hewn chap, of manners void, 
Poſſeſs d of ſome low wit, Sir, 

Ow'd Kate a grudge—and he thought 
Of vanity he'd twit her. 


Firſt ſtood a while—then ſilence broke, 
And itrait began to teize her; 
Then bluntly cry'd—Conſider, Kate, 


You're nothing but mop-ſqueezer. 
G 6 True 
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True Happineſs. 


Good eſtate on healthy ſoil, 
"A Not got by vice, nor yet by « toil: 
A good warm fire and buckich jokes, 
A chimney clean that never ſmokes ; 
A ſtrength entire, a ſparkling bow], 
A quiet wife, a quiet ſoul, 
A mind as well as body whole. 
Prudent ſimplicity, conſtant friends, 
A diet which no att commends, 
A merry night without much drinking, 
A happy thought without much thinking; 
Zach night by quiet fleep made ſhort, 
A. will to be but what thou art; 
Poffe is'd of theſe, a [1 elfe defy, 
And neither wiſh nor fear to die. 
Ays Dolly—* Me, Thomas, you promis'd 
> to wed, 
And I, filly girl, believ'd all that you ſaid.“ 
That I promis'd to wed you, and love you, 
tis true, 
But Pve try'd you, my Doll, and I find you 
won't do.“ 


Inſcrived an a Column erected on a Piece of Land 


that had been often bought and ſold. 
Whom thou ſeeſt begirt with tow'ring oaks, 
Was once the property of John o'Nokes ; 
On 


; 
* 
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On him proſperity no longer ſmiles.— 
And now I feed the flocks of John o'Stiles, 
My tormer inafler called me by his name; 
My preſent owner fondly does the ſame; 
While I, alike unworthy of their cares, 
Quick paſs to captors, purchalers, or heirs : 
Let no one hencetorth take me for his own, 
For Fortune ! Fortune ! I am thine alone. 


Poor Dick. AA tale. 


\ 3 Richard walk'd with Peggy, hand in 


hand, 
Reaſon could ſcarce their fierce defires com- 
mand, 
His wiſhing eyes did his fond longings tell, 
Her brealts with equal longings rote and fell. 
Peggy was bathful, Richard was too flow, 
Both long'd to tell their wiſh, yet knew not 
how. 
In trembling accent Richard thus begun, 
Peggy, your beauty has my peace undone ; 
Where'er I go you ſtill are in my mind, 
No other thought can there admutance ſind; 
Or thrathing here, or praying in the pew, 
Your image does my ſcattered thoughts purſue, 
He ſaid; and bluſhing turn'd his face away, 
To hear what Peggy in return would fay 
Who was o''erjoy'd to hear the ſwain fo kind, 
And was reſolv'd ſhe would not lag behind. 


Richard, 
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Richard, ſaid ſhe, 

I've often thought your hands were ſofter much 

Than any ſwain's that I did ever touch : 

Your pleaſant eyes with greater luſtre ſhine, 

And cherry cheeks, and whitelt teeth are thine; 

Your ſhining hair in gayer wringlets flows, 

And every feature ſtill ſuperior thews. 

O'erjoy'd, the ſhepherd kiſs'd the lovely maid, 

Which ſhe with wanton eagerneſs repaid. 

A kiſs, good god! which might the coldeſt 
fire, 

And raife in wintry age a young deßre: 

But he, who never knew the like before, 

Broke into vile abuſe, and call d her whore 

To hawking fell, and wiping of his mouth, 

And often fwore, the kiſs was quite uncouth, 

Peggy, finding her kindneſs thus abus'd, 

Of weak flupidity the ſwain accus'd ; 

Shew'd him his folly and her kind intent, 

Ane bluſhing told bim what that fſoitneſs 
meant 

Richard with tears his folly did repent, 

And try'd each art the damſel to content, 

But all in vain, Peggy would ne'er relent ; 

Enrag'd, ſhe ſwore the would revenge the trick, 

So ſent him packing with an—Ah poor Dick 


E PI- 
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E PITAP ES. 


On little STEPHEN, a nated fiddler in the caun- 
ty of Suffalk. 


TEPHEN and time 
8 Are now both even; 
Stephen beat time, 

Now time beats Stephen, 


On a very indalent man. 


HI" lies John Meyers—reader, ſtay, 


And, it thou cau'ſt, pray weep, 
Who doz'd an idle life away, 


And then fell faſt aſleep. 
On Fohn. 
ERE lies John, who in few words 
| Kill'd himſelf by eating of curds. 
4 Had he been rul'd by Mary his wife, 
He might have liv'd all the days of his life. 
ERE lies my poor wife without bed or 


H blanker, 


But dead as a door-nail, G—4 be thanked, 


On his wife. 


In 
— 
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In Nottingham church-yard. 


IRE lies the body of John Day, 
What, young John? No. Old Jobn ? 


Aye. 
Epitaph on Virgil. 
B) E Us THEN 1TU 8s. 


ERE Virgil, whoſe ſweet verſes deck the 
lawn 
In verdent beauty, ſpread the waving corn 
O'er cultur'd fields, the Phrygian hero dreſs'd 
In martial ſplendor, finds a laſt receſs, 


In Nottingham church yard. 
OM Brown lies bury'd here, 
Aged four and twenty year, 
And near this place his father lies, 
Alſo his mother when ſhe dies. 


On CHLOE. 


ERK Chloe lies, 
W hoſe once bright eyes 
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Set all the world on fire; 
And not to be 
Ungrateful, the 

Did all the world admire. 


On a man and his wife. 


ERE lies honeſt Strephon with Mary his 
wite, 
Who merrily liv'd, and cheerfully dy'd ; 
They laugh'd, and they lov'd, and drank while 
they were able, 
But now they are forc'd to knock under the 
table. 


In Tapliff church yard in Yorkſhire. 


John Bell of Crakehil! lys under this ſtein, 
Four of my ſons laid it on my weam. 
I was a man of my meat, and maſter of my 
wite, 
And liv'd in my own houſe without mickle 
{lrife, 
If thou ce'ſt a better man in thy time than 1 
was in mine, 
Take this ſtein off my weam, and ly'en on top 
of thine, 
an 


| 
| 
| 
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On Fohn Pettigrew, miniſter at Givan, near 
Glaſgow, Scotland 


[ ] ERE lies a rev'cend Givan-prieſt, 
Who fore againſt his will deceas'd ; 
H foul's to Abraham's boſom fled : 
Aby his reverend elders faid : 
Othets, who kuew his youthful toys, 
Say Sarah's rather was his choice 
But be't as *twill, his ſcabbard's humbled, 
Death tripp'd up his heels, and down he 
tumbled. 


At Brampton Bryan. 


ERE lies the body of l Furt, 
Who loſt his money and pawn'd his 
cloaths 
If any one ſhould aſk his name, 
Tis higheſt, loweſt, Jack and game. 


At Dornock in Scotland. 


ERE lies the laird of Dornock, interr'd 
by fide of which; 
And he was a great oppreſſor of both poor and 
rich ! 
How he fains or how he fairs, 


There's nobody kens, and as few cares, 
At 
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At Greatney in Scotland. 


Near this place lies Beſſy Anderſon. 
HE place where ſhe does he, 
There's none alive can tell; 
Until the day of judgment, 
That BeTy rife ne: (cl. 


On Miſs Pigg. 


Fader, behold where lies interr'd 
One of the faire(t of the herd, 
A iucking Pigg her fate bemoan ! 
Her briſtles ſcare an inch were grown. 
Alas! ye ſwains, her loſs deplore, 
Ibe pretty fucking thing's no more. 


* 


the grave-flone of a Blackſmith, buried in 
Chefter church yard. 


F Y ledge and hammer lie reclin'd ; 
My bellows too have loſt their wind ; 
My fire's extinct, my forge decay'd, 
And in the duſt my vice is laid; 
My coal is ſpent, my iron's gone, 
My nails are drove, my work is done; 
My fire-dry'd corpſe lies here at reſt ; 
My foul, ſmoke-like is ſoaring to be bleſs'd. 


On 


_ — — 
— —ä—6— —— — 8 


Was all the cloaths poor Fanny wore, 
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On an unknewn perſon. 


Ithout a name, for ever ſenſeleſe, dumb, 
Duſt, athes, nought elſe lies within 

this tomb, 

Wuhere-e'er I liv'd, or dy'd, it matters not, 

To whom related, or by whom begot; 

I was, but am not, aſk no more of me; 

"Tis all I am, and all that thou ſhalt be. 


On Fanny. 


ERE Fanny lics interr'd : ah! why, 
Ye gods, was Fanny torn to die? 
A female Fanny was, tis true, 
But yet no female arts ſhe knew; 
No viſits ſhe receiv'd, or paid, 
Nor ever ſtroll'd to maſquerade ; 
Court, opera, park, and play and ball 
The prudent Fanny ſcorn'd them all. 
ALL thoſe who knew her, muſt conſeſs, 
She never tcok a pride in dreſs; 
For one brown garment, coarſe and plain, 
(A fence againſt the cold and rain) 


W ho never wiſh'd, or thought of more. 
Voip of all anxious care and ſtrife, 


She paſt at caſe a country life : 
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A virgin to her dying day; 
Was ever chearful, ever gay; 
And ſuch an even temper kept, 
She never laugh'd, nor ever wept ; 
So little given to offend, 
Hhe got no foe, nor loſt no friend ; 
Nay, though a female (matter rare !) 
Was prais'd and honour'd by the ſair. 
Then, reader, if thou haſt a tear, 
I pr'ythee ſtay, and drop it here: 
But leſt thy eyes toe faſt ſhould flow, 
Methinks tis fair to let thee know, 
Though Fanny true, is dead and gone, 
Poor Fanny was a harmleſs fawn. 


On a gentleman ſuppoſed to have fallen a victim 
at the ſhrine of Venus. 


Leſſon learn from this inſtruCtive tomb, 
Who, through his wife, has reach'd his 


mother's womb ! 


On a grave flone in a country church-yard in 
Northampton. 


IME was Iſtood where thou doſt now, 
And view'd the dead as thuu doſt me; 
Ere long thou'lt lie as low as Ll, 
And others ſtand and look on thee. 


On 


Gn 


ERE lies that doubly- broken foul of 
whim, 
Who ſpent his fortune—and his fortune him. 


On Nell Hog ſhead, a drunken «iſe, who died 
( after a hearty ſwill ) ſuddenly in her ſleep. 


OW hard my fate! for as I took a nap, 
After a gallon of a noble tap, 
Death came, a bravo, in my huſband's quarrel, 


Cork'd up my breath, and ſav'd bis groaning 
barrel. 


On 7ohn Carret. 


Fneath this ſtone lies Johnny Garret, 
Who kill'd himſelf—by drinking claret, 


The following epitafh is tranſlatid verbatim 
frem a tomb ſione in the i/le of a church in 
Burgundy. 


labourer in this par:lh; he never aſked 

a favour of any man; he never was in a city; 
he loved his king, but never ſaw him. He 
ne ver 


H ERE lies John Veroles, a farmer and 
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never knew what it was to fear himſelf, nor 
make others afraid; he never was acquainted 
with want, pain, or priſon during a lite of 94 
years: he never ſaw in his houſe accident, 
diſpute, or diſeaſe. 


On a tomb ſtone in Eſſex. 


ERE lies the man Richard, 
And Mary his wile; 


their ſurname was Pritchard ; 
They liv'd without ſtrife: 

An the reaion was plain ;— 
They abounded in riches 

They nor care had, nor pain, 
And the wite wore the Brecches. 


On Joun TissEr, a late Punſter. 


ERRY was he, for whom we now are 
fad, 


His jokes were many, and but few were bad, 
The gay, the jocund, ſprightly active ſoul, 

No more ſhall pun, alas! no more ſhall bowl, 
Now at his tomb methinks I hear him ſay 

I never lik'd to be in a grave way; 

Then by and by he cries, for all your ſcoffing, 
I now am only in a fit of coffn ; 


Thy 


| 
| 


= — — — — 
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Thy pailkng bell with heavy hearts we hear, 

For thee cach paſſing belt {hall drop a tear; 

That fable hearte which drew thy corpſe along 

Shall be re-hears'd in diſmal poer's ſong , 

Ah bow unlike ! yet this is he we're fure 

Who once in Grafton's coach fat fo demure, 

Nany a ball he gracefully began, 

Well my we baw! to loſe fo great a man, 

Thy friendly club their mighty loſs deplore, 

Their faithful ſecretary, now no more, 

Thou ne*er ſhalt /ecret tarry tho' in death 

While puns are puns, or punning men have 
breath. 


Hs EPI ATM 


ENEATH this gravel and thoſe ſtones, 
Lie poor Jack Tiſſey's ſkin and bones; 
His fleſh, I oft have heard him ſay, 
He hop'd, in time, would make good hay ; 
Quoth I, how can that come to paſs ? 
And he reply'd, ** all fleſh is graſs.” 
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On the Death of Mrs BO WE 8. 
By Lady M. W. MonTAGUE, 


AIL, happy bride! for thou art truly 
bleſs'd ; 


Three months of rapture crown'd with endleſs 
reſt; 

Merit like yours was heaven's peculiar care, 

You lov'd—yet taſted happineſs ſiucere: 

To you the ſweets of love were only ſhewn, 

The ſure ſucceeding bitter dregs unknown. 

You had not yet the fatal change deplor'd, 

The tender lover for th' imperious lord; 

Nor felt the pains that jealous fondneſs brings, 

Nor wept that caldneſs from poſſeſhon ſprings; 

Above your ſex diſtinguiſh'd in your fate, 

You truſted yet experienc'd no deceit. 

Soft were your hours, and wing'd with pleaſure 
flew, 

No vain repentance gave a ſigh to you ; 

And if ſuperior blifs heaven can beſtow, 

With fellow angels you enjoy it now. 


EFEIT APH. 
Tranſlated ſrom the high Dutch by Dr. M. 


Hile Adam flept, from him fair Eve 
aroſe, 

Strange! his firft ſleep ſhould be his laſt repoſe. 

H EPI- 


1 


ERE lies that doubly - broken ſoul of whim, 
Who ſpent his fortune—and his fortune 
him. 


On a young man, who had a mortification in his 
leg, which was amputated; the diſorder af- 
terwards attacked his thigh, which was alſo 
taken off ; and then it feized his body, and 
killed him. 


H, crue! death! to make three meals of 
one, 
To taſte, and eat, and eat till all was gone. 
But know, thou tyrant, when the trump ſhall 


call, 
He'll find his feet, and ſtand, and thou ſhalt 


fall. 


On a young lady, who died a ſhort time before 
her nuptials. 


Eath, thou cruel king of tyrants, oh how 

1 hard 

Cuts thy keen ſword, nor youth or beauty 
ſpared ! 

Beneath thy ſtroke let with'red autumn drop, 


"Tis too ſevere, the blooming ſpring to crop, 
To 
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To crop this virgin roſe. 

Ye: reſt, ſweet fair one, in this narrow room, 

Thy fun'ral rites are larger than thy tomb. 

Yes, lovely clay, there wants no mourners here, 

Whilſt pity hath an eye, or love a tear. 

Our rival Heav'n hath ſnatch'd thoſe charms a- 
way, 

For noble 'ſpouſals in immortal clay, 


On a tomb lone in Banbury church yard. 


E that from fin is free here caſt a ſtone ; 
When of his faults you've thought, think 

of your own : 
His fins all ceas'd when he reſign'd his breath; 
And if you knew them ſure, then think on 


death. 


On Tohn Sprong, Carpehter to L. Chancellor 
King, at Oakbam in Surry, ſuppoſed to have 
been written by one Hollis of the ſame place, 
Brick-layer to his Lordſbip. 


ELL'D by death's ſurer hatchet, here lies 
F Sprong, 
Who many a ſturdy Oak had laid along : 
Poſts oft he made, tho' ne'er a place could get, 
And liv'd by railing, tho' he was no wit. 

H 2 Old 
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Old ſaws he had, tho” no antiquarian, 

And tiles corrected, yet was no grammarian. 

Long liv'd he Oakham's premier architect, 

And laſting as his fame, a tomb t'erect. 

In vain we ſeek an artiſt ſuch as he, 

Where poſts and gates were for eternity: 

So here he reſts, free'd from life's cares and 
follies, 

O ſpare, kind heaven! his fellow-lab'rer 

Hollis. 


An Epitaph 171 Kelfo Church-yard. 


ORLD, thy ſmiles I court not, nor 
thy frowns do fear, 


My days are paſt, my head lies quiet here. 

W hat faults you've feen in me take care to 
ſhun, 

Look well at home, enough there's to be done. 


An Epitaph en the monument of the late worthy 
and Reverend Mr. Boughton of Egham, who 
was Vicar of that place 45 years. By D. 


Garrick, E/q ; 
E AR half an age, with every good man's 
N praiſe, 
Among his flock the ſhepherd paſs'd his days 
The friend, the comfort, of the fick and poor ; 
Want never knocked unheeded at his door. 


Oft 
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Oft when his duty call'd, diſeaſe and pain 

Strove to confine him, but they ſtrove in vain. 

All moan his death, his victue long they try'd; 

They knew not how they loved him, till he 
died. 

Peculiar bleſſings did his life attend, 

He had no toe, and Camden was his friend. 


by tap b in Southampton Church-yar . 


ER E lies poor Joan, 
Who not willing to lie alone, 


Saved a little money 
To buy a grave ſtone. 


Epitaph on Mrs. Death, Camedian, late of. th: 
Norwich company. 


ERE lies Death's wife; 

When this way next you tread, 

Be not ſurpriſed ſhould DEATAH himſelf b: 
dead. 


To the memory of- Lord Ligonier. 


ER E lies a ſoldier and an honeſt man, 
Who long prolong'd his life on David's 

plan ; 
But fate and death, who all our ſchemes deſeat, 
Child the poor corpſe, in ſpite of virgin heat. 
H 2 A 


— — - _—— _  - 


A Curious CotLLECTION of entice New 
CONUNDRU MS 


H Y is an ill natur'd man like vinegar ! 
Becauſe he's ſour. 
why 15 a book like a glaſs ? 
becauſe it is often looked into. 
why 1s a grocer's counter like a fiſh ? 
becauſe it has ſcales upon it. 
why is a good ſcholar like a poſt-maſter : 
becauſe he is a man of letters. 
why is the world like a Cheſhire cheeſe 
becauſe it is round. 
why is ſorrow like an onion ? 
becauſe it makes us cry. 
what is a thief like? 
like to be hanged, 
why is a good ſhip like a fine lady :? 
becauſe ſhe is well rigged. 
why 1s going into the country like learning to 
danee ? 
becauſe it gives one a good air, 
what is that which God never made, and com- 
manded not to be made, and yet was made, 
and has a ſoul to be ſaved ? 
A cuckold. 
| why 
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why is an ordinary face of a woman like the 
quarters of a ſhip ſtoutly fitted? 
ecauſe the upper parts defend the hatches, 
why is my lord-mayor like an almanack * 
becauſe he ſerves but one year. 
why is Ireland like a bottle of wine? 
becauſe there is Cock in it. 
why is a firſt floor like a lie? 
ecauſe it is a (tory raiſed. 
why is a pretty lady like an oat-cake : 
becauſe ſhe is often toaſted. 
hy are a parcel of rakes like a pack of bad 
hounds ! 
becauſe they are {ad dogs. 
why 1s claret like an oat a 
becauſe it is binding. 
why is a book like a tree ? 
becauſe it is full of leaves. 
why is the book called the whole duty of man 
like a pair of breeches ? 
becauſe it contains the duty of an huſband 
to his wife. 
why is a cobler like a parſon? 
becauſe he mends the ſoal. 
why is it impoſſible to raviſh ſome women; 
becauſe they are willing. 
why are free-maſons like an old maid ? 
becauſe their joke is ſtale. 
why is a woman with child like a gentleman ? 
becauſe ſhe ſhews her breeding. 
H 4 why 
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why is a little man like a good book? 
becauſe he is often looked over. 
why is a fiſh-hook like a bull? 
becauſe it is ſometimes baited. 
why is a malefaCtor like the root of a tongue ? 
becauſe he is down in the mouth. 
why is a lock like an hoſpital ? 
becauſe it is full of wards. 
why is marriage like a curtain ? 
becauſe it ſerves for a blind. 
why is a tavern like a table ? 
becauſe it has drawers in it. 
why is a looking-glaſs like a philoſopher ? 
becauſe it reflects. 
why is a brewer's horſe like a tapſter ? 
becauſe he draws drink. 
why is New-market like the admiral of a ſqua- 
dron? 
becauſe it is in the fleet. 
why is a good picture like a quart of liquor? 
becauſe it is a good draught. 
why is an unbound book like a lady in bed ? 
becauſe it is in ſheets. 
why is a poor man like a ſempſtreſs ? 
becauſe he makes ſhiſts. 
why is a drawn tooth like a thing forgot ? 
becauſe it 1s out of the head. 
why is Richmond like the letter R? 
becauſe it 1s a little beyond Kew. 
why are turned coats like failors ? 
becauſe 
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becauſe uſually preſs'd. | 
why is an old ſhip like a ragabond ? 
becauſe it ought to be put in the ſtocks. 
why is a man on horſeback like a fan ? 
becauſe he is mounted. 
why 1s a goaler like a muſician ? 
becauſe he fingers the keys. 
what old ſaying is that which women will not 
believe ? 
ſhort and ſweet. 
what kind of book may a man wiſh his wife 
were like ? 
an almanack; for then he might get a new 
one every year. 
what was the firſt game that ever was played 
at? 
Child-getting. 
what makes moſt women alike ? 
The dark. 
why is a ſaſh-window like a woman in labour? 
becauſe ſhe is full of pains. 
why is a beau like a buttock of beef ? 
becauſe he is powdered. 
why is a wainſcotted room like a reprieve ? 
becauſe it ſaves hanging. 


why is a button hole like a cloudy day ? C. 
becauſe it is overcaſt. 4 
why does a miller wear a white hat? 


To cover his head. 
why is an axe like a diſh of coffee ? 
H 5 becauſe 
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becauſe it ſhould be grounded before it is 
uſed. 
why is a quarrelſome man like brawn ? 
becauſe he is often collared. 
why is a nobleman like a book? 
becauſe he has a title. 
why is a good cook like a woman in faſhion ? 
becauſe ſhe dreſſes well. 
why is the moon like a weather-cock ? 
becauſe it often changes. 
why is a good coach horſe like a good painter ? 
becauſe he draws well. 
what is the beſt trade for a man to learn ? 
To learn to die well. 
why is a grave-digger like a waterman ? 
becauſe he handles the ſkulls, 
why is a taylor like a lawyer ? 
becauſe he deals in ſuits. 
why is ſmoke of tobacco like wine ? 
becauſe it comes out of a pipe. 
why is a fine woman like a diamond ring ? 
becauſe ſhe is ſurrounded with ſparks. 
what is that which will be to-morrow and was 
yeſterday ? 
To day. 
what is that which God never ſees, kings ſeldom 
ice, but I often ſee ? 
An equal. 
why are thieves impertinent ? 
becauſe they meddle with that which does 
10t concern them. 


why 
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why are the ſtocks like a paper kite? 
becauſe they are raiſed, lowered, or kept up 
by wind. 
why do we buy new ſhoes ? 
becauſe no body will give them us. 
where was Adam going when he was in his 
39th year ? 
Into his fortieth year. 
who was it that was begot before his father, 
born before his mother, and had the 
maidenhead of his grandmother ? 
Abel. 
why is Chriſt-church, Oxford, like the wall of 
a fortified town ? 
becauſe it has canons, 
why are ſheep in a fold like a good hiſtory ? 
becauſe they were penn'd. 
why is the city of Bath like a watch? 
becauſe it depends upon the ſpring. 


% 


H 6 ADAGESs 
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ADAGEs and FROVERBS were in former ages 
adapted to the affairs of life, and counted as 
ſauce to reliſh meat, but nat to make a meal, 
or they ſhould have ſomething remarkable in 
the expreſſion ſo as to be cafily remembered, 
and uſed accaſianally : The uſe of them is as 
aid as the time of King David; and as verſe 
is eaſier get by heart than proſe, and ſtick 
Jafler in the memory, I have choſen te give 
them in ſbart rhime, viz. 


1 F a man knew what wou'd be dear, 
He need be a merchant only one year. 
2 Fnough's as good as a feaſt, 
To one that's not a beaſt. 
3 It things were to be done twice, 
All wou'd be wiſe. 
4 He that wou'd thrive, 
Mult riſe by five; 
He that hath thriven, 
May lie till ſeven. 
5 Help, bands; 
For I have no lands. 
6 Who buys, 
Had need of an hundred eyes; 
But one's enough 
For him that ſells the tuff. 


7 Wiſhers, 
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7 Withers, and woulders, 
Are never good houſholders. 
3 You may as ſoon 
Make a cloak for the moon, 
9 No vice like avarice, 
Like avarice. 
10 The poſtern door 
Makes thief and whore. 
11 He giveth twice, 
That giveth in a trice. 
12 He that once a good name gets, 
May piſs a-bed, and ſay he ſweats. 
13 The head and feet keep warm, 
The reſt will take no barm. 
14 He that loves glaſs without G, 
Take away L, and that is he. 
is Wedlock 
Is a padlock. 
16 A nice wie, and a back door, 
Do often make a rich man poor - 
17 Beggars breed; 
And rich men feed. 
18 One wit bought, 
Is worth two for nought, 
19 I Rout, and thou Rout ; 
Who thall carry the dirt out ? 
20 Great boaſt, 
Small roait, 
21 He that will cheat at play, 
Will cheat you any way. 


22 He 
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22 He that ſpeaks, the thing he ſhou'd not, 
Shall hear the thing he wou'd not. 
23 What greater crime, 
Than Joſs of time? 
24 Do not truſt or contend, 
Nor lay wagers, nor lend, 
And you'll have peace to your life's end. 
25 Pay what you owe; 
And what you're worth you'll know, 
26 Leave a jeſt, 
When it pleaſes you beſt. 
27 Who will not lay up a penny. 
Shall never have many. 
28 He that wou'd pleaſe all, and himſelf too, 
Undertakes what none cou'd do. 
29 He that by the plow wou'd thrive, 
Himſelf muſt either hold cr drive, 
30 There's nothing agrees worſe, 
Than a prince's heart, and a beggar's purſe, 
31 An ape's an ape: a varlet's a varlet, 
Though they be clad in ſilk or ſcarlet. 
32 In time of proſperity friends will be plenty, 
In time of adverſity not one in twenty. 
33 Who more than he is worth doth ſpend, 
He makes a rope his life to end. 
34 A woman, a ſpaniel, and a walnut-tree, 
The more they're beaten, the better they be. 
5 When I did well I heard it never; 
When I did ill I heard it ever, 


36 Ir 
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35 It wou'd make a mah ſcratch where it 
doth not itch, | 
To ſee a man live poor, to die rich. 
37 He that winketh with one eye, and ſeeth 
with other, 
I wou'd not truſt him, though he were my 
brother, 
3% Tell me with whom thou goeſt, 
And PII tell thee what thou doeſt. 
39 A ſhower in July, when the corn begins 
to fall, 
Is worth a plow of oxen, and all belongs 
theretill. 


18 


— 


| SPIRIT of CONTRADICTION. 


HE very ſillieſt things in life 
Create the moſt material ſtrife, 
What ſcarce can ſuffer a debate, 
Will oft produce the bitt'reſt hate: 
It is you lay I ſay "ris not. 
Why you grow warm——and I am hot. 


Thus each alike with paſhon glows, 
And words come firſt and after blows. 
FRIEND 


164 DEMOCRITUS. 


FaigxnD Jerkin had an income clear, 

Some fifteen pounds, or more a year, 
And rented, on the farming plan, 
Grounds at mult greater ſums per ann. 
A man of conſequence, no doubt, 
Mongſt all his neighbours round about; 
He was of a frank and open mind, 

Too honeſt to be much refin'd, 
Would ſmoke his pipe and tell his tale, 
Sing a good ſong and drink his ale. 

His wife was of another mould; 

Her age was neither young nor old ; 
Her features ſtrong, but ſomewhat plain; 
Her air not bad, but rather vain ; 

Her temper neither new nor ſtrange, 

A woman's, very apt to change ; 

What ſhe moſt hated was conviction, 
What ſhe moſt lov'd flat contradiction. 

A CHARMING houſewife ne'erthelefs : 
Tell me a thing the could not dreſs, 
Zoups, haſhes, pickles, puddings, pies, 
Nought came amiſs——ſhe was ſo wile. 
For the, bred twenty miles from town, 

Had brought a world of breeding down, 
And Cumberland had ſeldom ſeen 

A. farmer's wife with ſuch a mein; 

She could not bear the ſound of dame; 
——Nco—— Miſtreſs Jerkin was her name. 

SHE Could harangue with wondrous grace 
On gowns and mobs, and caps and lace ; 
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But though ſhe ne'er adorn'd his brows, 
She had a vaſt contempt for ſpouſe, 
As being one who took no pride, 
And was a deal too countrity'd : 
Such were our couple man and wile ; 
Such were their means and ways of life. 

ONCE on a time, the ſeaſon fair, 
For exerciſe and chearful air, 
It happen'd in his morning's roam 
He kill'd his birds and brought them home, 
Here, Ciccly, take away my gun 
How ſhall we have theſe ſtarlings done? 
— Done ! what, my love ? Your wits are wild ; 
Starlings ! my dear; they're thruſhes, child. 
Nay now but look, conſider, wife, 
They're ſtarlings— —No——upon my lie 
Sure I can judge as well as you, 
I know a thruſh and ſtarling too. 
Who was it ſhot them, you or 1? 
They're ſtarlings—thruſhes—zounds you lie. 
Pray, Sir, take back your dirty word, 
E ſcorn your language as your bird; 
It ought to make a buſband bluſh, 
To treat a wife fo *bout a thrulh. 
Thruſh, Cicely !\——Yes a ſtarling—— No, 
The lie again, and then a blow, 
Blows carry ſtrong and quick conviction, 
And mar the power of contradiction. 

Peace ſoon enſued, and all was well, 
It were imprudence to rebel, 
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Or keep the ball up of debate 
Againſt theſe arguments of weight. 

A EAR roll'd on in perfect eaſe, 
Twas as you like, and what you pleaſe, 
Till in its courſe and order due, 

Came March the twentieth, fiſty-two. 
Quoth Cicely, ah, this charming life 
No tumults now, no blow, no ſtrife. 
What fools we were this day laſt year ! 
Lord, how you beat me then, my dear! 
— —Jure it was idle and abſurd 

To wrangle fo about a bird; 

A bird not worth a fing'e ruſh 
A ſtarling——no, my love, a thruth, 
That I'll maintain ——that PII deny. 
— You're wrong, good huſhand —wite, you lie. 

AGAIN the ſelf ſame wrangle roſe, 
Again the lie, again the blows. 

Thus ev'ry year (true man and wife,) 
Enſues the ſame domeſtic ſtrife. 

Thus ev'ry year their quarrel] ends, 

They argue, fight and buſs, and friends ; 
'Tis ſtarling, thruſh, and thruſh and ſtarling; 
You dog, you b-—; my dear, my darling. 
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HE chief in pride, Cardilla firſt appears ; 
A ſlave to play, tho” wrinkled oer with 
years; 
Dupe to a reigning paſhon for quadrille, 
Her heart exults at Gght of dear ſpadille ; 
Thoſe eyes which ſcarce within their orbits 
roll, 
Beam a faint ray when fortune gives a vole ; 
Eager and reſtleſs ſhe rhe game purſues, 
And each ſucceſſive day the talk renews : 
Let old Cardilla, ere too late attend 
he ſhort, but needful counſel of a friend —— 
Pack up vour cards the ſhuffling paſtime 
lJeave——- 
A few lifts more convey you to the grave. 
QuiTE different ſcenes Mattona's thoughts 
engage, 
Scenes that adorn, ſupport and gladden age; 
In wiſdom's paths with calm delight ſhe treads, 
And ver diftrefs the tear of pity ſheds ; 
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Nor only ſheds a tear—her hand ſupplies 

The orphan's wants, and wipes the widow's 
eyes: 

Unfeigned virtue all her actions guides, 

Glows in her heart, and o'er her ſteps pre- 
ſides; 

Meek and reſign'd, with fortitude ſhe bears 

The pains of nature and the load of years, 

Looks back with pleaſure on each well ſpent 
day, 

And forward to the tomb without diſmay. 

PRATELLA's favourite weapon is, her 

tongue, 

Oil'd like a hone, and like a ballance hung; 

Once put in motion quick vibrations keeps, 

And ſcarcely is at reſt ev'n when ſhe ſleeps — 

Did wit or wiſdom her harangues inſpire, 

We then could hear with patience, and ad- 
mire; 

But what her pert loquacious tongue employs, 

Is folly, faſhion, ſcandal, traſh and noiſe; 

Envy and ſpleen reign jointly in her breaſt, 

Of all the ſoſter paſſions diſpoſſeſt; 

Envy depreciates every generous deed, 

And makes ev'n virtue, like a victim bleed, 

While ſpleen beholds, with teleſcopic eyes, 

The ſmalleſt faults, and ſwells them into vice, 

In heighten'd colours every foible draws, 

And holds from modeſt worth its juſt ap- 
plauſe 


Go, 
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Go, look at home in calm reflexion's glaſs, 
And on yourtelf an honeſt cenſure paſs ! 
A fov'reign cure, Pratella, there you'll find, 
To heal a venom'd tongue, and ranc'rous mind, 
Nor ſuch Modeſta; when ſhe deigns to 
ſpeak, 
Truth guides her tongue, and beauty warms 
her cheek ; 
The native muſic to her voice imparts 
Grace to her words, and pleaſure to our 
hearts ; | 
The wiſeſt maxims of the hoary ſage 
Wich care collected from the Stoic page) 
Enrich her mind, and give her language weigh: 
In friendly converſe, or in learn'd debate; 
Her ſpeech no love of ſcandal &er betrays, 
Modeſta's filent, when ſhe cannot praiſe ; 
When Wit and Mirth their lively charms diſ- 
play, 
Her genius ſparkles, and her ſoul is gay; 
No prudiſh frown upon her face appear, 
And in her conduct no coquetith air: 
Courteous to all, unconfcious of offence, 
She ſhines the firſt in virtue, truth and ſenſe. 
YouNG, briſk and bold, Vanetta flaunts - 
away, 
And would be thonght the gayeſt of the gay; 
Vet ſummer flies receive more gaudy hues 
From Sol's warm radiance, and Aurora's dews. 
Full 
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Full (he diſplays in ev'ry public place, 
Her pride of heart, and impudence of face ! 
She mimicks Wit, while Folly mimicks her, 
And hard to ſay which mimick to prefer; 
Like Milton's Death, Le grins a ghaſtly Anile, 
Much too forbidding ever to beguile, 
And yet Vanetta deems her ſelf-lov'd charms 
Of power to draw the wealthieſt to her arms. 
Grant that ſucceſs her fondeſt wiſhes crowns ! 
Not Hymen's raptures will unbend her frowns, 
To church ſhe goes, with moſt affected zeal. 
Not to conſeſs her faults, but to conceal ; 
Thoughtleſs of heav'n, ſhe hurries thro' her 
pray'rs, 
Eyes her dear ſelf, and then around her ſtares : 
But if, perchance, on pride the parſon treats, 
She drops her bible, flirts her fan, and frets, 
So the gall'd jade is feen to wince and ſtart, 
If you but gently touch the tender part. 
UNxLiKe Vanetta is that charming maid, 
W hoſe beauty needs no faſhionable aid, 
Amanda nam'd—to low, but honeſt birth, 
Her modeſt mein and ſolid ſenſe gives worth; 
She leaves to thoſe, whom fickle fancy bied, 
The rainbow ribbon, and the high rais'd 
head: 
In this lov'd nymph are beauteouſly combin'd 
The decent dreſs and well inſtructed mind: 
The church ſhe viſits, but without parade, 
And there her vows religiouſly are paid ; 
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She fears no cenſure when the prieſt declaims, 
W hoſe life is virtuous, and fincere her aims: 
Amanda's feet in pious paths have trod, 

W hich lead to honour, ſafety, peace and God. 
Vanetta, view this lovely picture well, 


And ſtrive, in all that's good, Amanda to exce'; 
Ithin th” afflicted body pour 


\ \ A pint of burgandy an hour; 


And if that don't remove the pain, 
Each hour add—juſt as much again. 


A REMEDY /or Love. 


ANSWER. 


Who takes your counſel muſt be cured of ro- 
ving,— 
For ſoon *twill rob him of the pow'r of loving 


Ta a young Lady upon her being diſpleaſed. 


Hould you, fair Fretful, turn towards the 
L glaſs, 
That ug frown would fx upon your face. 


On a very amiable young Lady with an immenſe 
fortune. 

When Cloris dies, mankind may weeping ſay, 

dhe caves the world—not halt ſhe takes away! 

To 
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To a Lady who declared that Love was a ſelfi/h 
Paſſion. 


a \Hat love's a ſelfiſh paſſion can't be true, 
Since I would freely give MYSELE 76 
YOU |! 
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